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The  Polyscope 

The  seventh  Year  Book  of  the 
Bradley  Polytechnic  Institute  Students, 

Published  in  June  of  the  Year  of  our 
Lord  nineteen  hundred  and  seven, 
at  Peoria,  in  the  State  of 
Illinois. 


To  Miss  Helen  Bartlett, 
ten  years  Dean  of  Women  at  Bradley, 
this  seventh  volume  of  the  Polyscope 
is  affectionately  dedicated. 


The  Board  of  Trustees 

Oliver  J.  Bailey  Peoria 

President 

Leslie  D.  Puterbaugh   Peoria 

Vice-President 

Harry  A.  Hammond  Wyoming 

Secretary 

Harry  Pratt  Judson  University  of  Chicago 

Rudolph  PfeifFer  Peoria 

Zealy  M.  Holmes  Mossville 

Albion  W.  Small  University  of  Chicago 


Our  Birthday  Gift 


HE  school  year  just  completed  will  long  be  remembered  as  a  red 
letter  one  in  the  history  of  Bradley  Institute,  Each  year  of 
Bradley's  existence  has  in  turn  shown  marked  advancement  over 
the  former  ones,  but  the  year  of  nineteen  hundred  six  and  seven 
will  stand  head  and  shoulders  above  all  others:  —  it  has  marked 
Mrs.  Bradley's  ninetieth  birthday  and  the  tenth  birthday  of  our 
school ;  and  as  a  memorial  to  these  great  occasions,  we  have  Mrs.  Bradley's 
birthday  gift  to  us  —  the  appropriation  for  a  gymnasium. 

Was  there  ever  a  birthday  gift  so  well  suited  to  the  wants  and  wishes  of  the 
recipient  as  this  one  ?  How  much  we  have  always  longed  for  just  this  thing,  and 
how  many  schools  fortunate  enough  to  possess  a  gym  we  have  secretly  envied ! 
And  now,  in  steps  our  fairy  godmother,  devines  our  wish,  and  grants  it  beyond 
our  wildest  dreams ! 

Best  of  all,  the  promise  of  the  gymnasium  was  a  complete  surprise  to  every- 
one. When  Mr.  O.  J.  Bailey  made  the  announcement  to  us  assembled  for  the 
Founder's  Day  exercises,  even  the  Faculty  heard  the  plan  for  the  first  time,  and 
Mr.  Bailey  himself  had  known  of  it  for  only  a  few  minutes,  for  Mrs.  Bradley  kept 
her  secret  until  shortly  before  coming  into  the  Chapel. 

Not  only  to  the  athletic  activities  of  Bradley  will  the  gymnasium  be  an 
unlimited  benefit,  but  also  to  our  social  life.  We  shall  be  brought  into  closer 
fellowship  with  each  other  through  the  common  pleasures  it  will  afford.  And  for 
club  or  class  parties,  how  good  it  will  be  to  have  some  place  that  we  can  call  our 
own  and  not  be  obliged  to  depend  on  some  hospitable  member's  kindness,  or 
resort  to  a  rented  hall!  Moreover,  that  dreadful  ghost,  the  "Spirit  of  the  Class- 
room," which  sometimes  haunts  club  meetings  held  in  recitation  rooms,  will  never 
dare  to  intrude  upon  us  when  we  meet  in  the  gym. 

Above  all,  we  shall  remember  the  example  of  generosity  and  loving  thought- 
fulness  set  for  us  by  our  gentle  founder.  May  she  live  to  see  the  full  greatness  of 
the  blessing  she  has  bestowed  upon  us. 


The  Polyscope  Staff 

S.  Janet  Grant  Editor 

Clifford  H.  Ottenheimer  Business  Manager 

Assistants 

Ralph  E.  Church  Horological 

Lina  S.  Ulrich  Organizations 

Glenn  M.  Ebaugh   Athletics 

Edna  Camren  Subscriptions 

Francis  J.  Bohl  .......... 

Literary 

Herbert  A.  Kellar   

Louise  L  De  Lent  .......... 

Vivian  Boniface  •       •  Calendar 

James  C.  Hayward  .......... 


In  Memoriam 


It  is  an  ancient  learned  Dean, 
And  he  stoppeth  one  of  three, — 

'By  thy  long  gray  beard  and  glittering  eye, 
Now  wherefore  stopp'st  thou  meP 

'The  class-room  door  is  open  wide, 

And  cutting  is  a  sin;  — 
Besides  I  know  my  Deutsch  to-day, 
So,  truly,  ich  muss  hin!  " 

He  holds  him  with  his  stern,  cold  eye: — 
"My  office,  sir"  quoth  he, 
'Is  where  thou'Ilt  spend  this  hour,  methinks, 
In  tete  k  tete  with  me ! 

'Thy  sudden  virtue  cannot  fool 

So  wise  a  Dean  as  I, 
'Tis  not  the  class-room  that  attracts, — 

'Tis  the  office  thou  wouldst  fly  !  " 

He  leads  him  to  his  office  drear; 

The  student's  blood  runs  chill, — 
He  follows  meekly  as  a  child  — 

It  is  the  Dean's  stern  will. 

He  sits  upon  the  chair's  mere  edge; 

He  cannot  choose  but  hear; 
And  thus  spake  on  that  learned  man. 

The  Dean,  so  sage  and  sere: 

"Thy  classes  thou  hast  daily  cut. 
And  sometimes  two  or  three; 
And  now  the  dreaded  time  has  come 
For  reckoning  with  me  I 


"Thy  lessons  poor  and  poorer  grow. 
They're  nothing  now  but  bluff; 
And  of  such  stunts  as  yours,  I  say, 
We've  surely  had  enough  !  '* 

The  student  madly  tears  his  hair. 

Yet  cannot  choose  but  hear; 
And  thus  spake  on  that  ancient  man, 

The  Dean,  so  sage  and  sere: 

"Last  quarter  thou  didst  get  a  'flunk,' 
Two  'cons'  and  an  'incomplete':  — 
'Tis  all  because  thy  mode  of  life 
Is  just  a  bit  too  fleet ! 

"He  learneth  most  who  worketh  most 
On  things  both  great  and  small; 
But  as  for  thee,  my  dear  young  sir. 
Thou  workest  not  at  all ! 

"So  now  my  patience  is  quite  gone; 
I  tell  thee  once  for  all: 
This  very  morning  thou  shalt  say 
Farewell  to  Bradley  Hall!  " 

He  went  like  one  who  hath  been  stunned 

From  out  that  office  door; 
And  since  that  day  his  merry  laugh 

Rings  through  the  halls  no  morel 


S.  J.  Grant. 


By  L.  A.  Gibson 


Theodore  Chalon  Burgess,  Ph.  D. 

President  of  the  Faculty,  Director 
of  the  Institute,  Dean  of  College 
and  Higher  Academy,  and  Pro- 
fessor of  Greek  and  Latin. 

He  is  a  great  observer  and  he  looks 
Quite  through  the  deeds  of  men. 


Helen  Bartlett,  Ph.  D. 

Dean  of  Women  and  Professor  of 
Modern  Languages. 

I  will  neither  yield  to  the  song  of  the  siren, 
nor  the  voice  of  the  hyena,  the  tears  of  the 
crocodile,  nor  the  howling  of  the  wolf ! 


Clarence  Elmer  Comstock,  A.  M. 

Assistant  Professor  of  Mathe- 
matics. 

And  in  his  brain 
—  he  hath  strange  places,  crammed 
With  observation,  the  which  he  vents 
In  varied  forms. 


Charles  Truman  WyckofF,  Ph.  D. 

Dean  of  Lower  Academy  and 
Professor  of  History. 

He  would  make  three  bites  of  a  cherry ! 


Frederic  Lendall  Bishop,  Ph.  D. 

Assistant  Professor  of  Physics. 

And  when  you  stick  on  conversation's 
burrs. 

Don't  strew  your  pathway  with  those 
dreadful  "ur-r-r-s." 


Charles  Alpheus  Bennett,  B.  S. 

Professor  of  Manual  Arts 


The  kindest  man, 
The  best  conditioned  and  unwearied 

spirit 
In  doing  courtesies. 


Margaret  McLaughlin,  A.  M. 

Instructor  in  English 

The  very  room,  coz  she  was  in, 
Seem'd  warm  from  floor  to  ceilin'. 


George  Cromwell  Ashman,  M.  S. 
Assistant  Professor  of  Chemistry 

A  merrier  man, 
Within  the  limit  of  becoming  mirth 
I  never  spent  an  hour's  talk  withal. 


Elida  Esther  Winchip 

Instructor  in  Domestic  Economy 

The  gentle  minde  by  gentle  deeds  is 
knowne. 


Wales  Harrison  Packard,  S.  B. 

Assistant  Professor  of  Biology 

To  win  the  secret  of  the  weed's  plain 


heart. 

A  very  present  help  in  trouble. 


Mary  Bates  Blossom 

Assistant  in  Modern  Languages 


I  am  in  earnest !  I  will  not  excuse;  I  will  not 
retreat  a  single  inch;  I  will  be  as  uncompromising 
as  justice. 


Alice  Dynes  Feuling,  S.  B. 

Assistant  Professor  of  Domestic  Economy 

Cookery  is  become  an  art,  a  noble  science. 


Katherine  Fedora  Walters,  A.  B. 

Assistant  in  Ancient  Languages 

Her  very  frowns  are  fairer  far 
Than  smiles  of  other  maidens  are. 


Dewey  Alsdorf  Seeley,  B.  S. 

Lecturer  in  Meteorology 

A  proper  man  as  one  shall  see  in  a  summer's 
day. 


William  Frederic  Raymond, 

Instructor  in  Manual  Arts 

O,  it  is  excellent 
To  have  a  giant's  strength  I 


Clinton  Sheldon  Van  Deusen,  M.  E. 

Instructor  in  Manual  Arts 

Rich  in  precious  common-sense. 


Adelaide  Mickel,        Assistant  in  Drawing 

Reproof  on  her  lips,  but  a  smile  in  her  eye. 


Louis  Clark  Plant,  Ph.  M. 

Instructor  in  Mathematics 

'Tis  good  to  be  merry  and  wise. 


Bertha  May  Scullin,  A.  B. 

Assistant  in  Sewing 

A  rosebud,  set  with  little  wilful  thorns, 
And  sweet  as  bonny  smiles  could  make  her. 


Melvin  De  Forest  Renkenberger,  A.  B. 

Assistant  in  Biology 

A  terrible  man  with  a  terrible  name, 
A  name  which  you  all  know  by  sight  very  well, 
But  which  no  one  can  speak  and  no  one  can 
spell. 


Frank  Crerie 


Assistant  in  Drawing 


Stately  and  tall,  he  walks  in  the  hall, 
The  chief  of  ten  thousand  for  grace! 


Dorothy  Duncan,  A.  B. 

Assistant  in  German 

A  lady  richly  clad  was  she, 
Beautiful  exceedingly. 


George  R.  CofFman,  A.  B. 

Assistant  in  English 

Just  at  that  age  'twixt  boy  and  youth 
When  thought  is  speech. 


Iva  Frances  Rockwell,  A.  B. 

Assistant  in  Latin  and  Greek 


I  never  knew  so  young  a  body  with  so  old 
a  head. 


Martha  Shopbell,  B.  S. 

Assistant  in  Domestic  Economy 

She  doeth  little  kindnesses 

Which  most  leave  undone  or  despise. 


Eugene  Corrie,  S.  B. 

Assistant  in  Mathematics 

He  draweth  out  the  thread  of  his  verbosity 
finer  than  the  staple  of  his  argument. 


Frederick  Huston  Evans,  M.  E. 

Assistant  in  Manual  Arts 

I  have  had  a  dream,  past  the  wit  of  man  to 
say  what  dream  it  was. 


Here's  to  our  faculty,  all  the  whole  bunch! 

Of  course,  they  are  sometimes  a  trouble; 
They  do  keep  us  cramming  till  life's  one  long  hunch, 

And  our  lessons  they  make  more  than  double. 
Yet  as  faculties  go,  they're  a  mighty  fine  lot 

(Though  sometimes  in  our  wisdom  we  doubt  them  ! ), 
And  we  know  very  well  the  truth  of  this  thought: 

We  never  could  manage  without  them  ! 


Allen  T.  Westlake 

Dean  of  Horology  Hall  and 
Instructor  in  Engraving 

Principle  is  my  motto,  not  expediency. 


Clarence  R.  Hart 

Instructor  in  Watchwork 

And  what  he  greatly  thought,  he  nobly  did. 

James  A.  Miner 

Instructor  in  Elementary  Watchwork 

Behind  a  frowning  providence,  he  hides  a 
shining  face. 


Fred.  E.  Brown 

Assistant  Instructor  in  Elementary 
Watchwork 

So  much  one  man  can  do,  who  does  both 
act  and  know. 


S.  Albert  Anderson 

Instructor  in  Jewelry 

A  man  of  cheerful  yesterdays  and  confident 
tomorrows. 


Dr.  Charles  H.  Brobst 

Lecturer  in  Optics 

And  kind  as  kings  upon  their  coronation  day. 
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College  Boys 


The  Council 

College  Girls 


Clarence  W.  Straesser ' 


Higher  Academy  Boys 

Robert  Plowe 
Will  H.  Holmes  ' 

Lower  Academy  Boys 

(  Charles  J.  Scran  ton  ^ 
(  John  Mayo  Goss 


Miriam  E.  Buckley 
Martha  I.  Grant  ^ 

Higher  Academy  Girls 

Vivian  Boniface 
Edna  Camren  ^ 

Lower  Academy  Girls 

j  Lulu  P.  Bess 
-\  Helen  M.  Nixon 
V  Frances  A.  Burrill  ^ 


The  Faculty 
Theodore  Chalon  Burgess,  Chairman  ex-officio ' 
Charles  Truman  Wyckoffi  Helen  Bartlett « 


Bracketed  names  are  those  of  successive  representatives  oi  the  same  division  who  have  served  during  the  year. 


The  Athletic  Board  of  Control 

T.  G.  Burgess,  Chairman,  ex-officio 

The  College 


Faculty  of  Arts  and  Sciences 

F.  L.  Bishop,  Secretary  ^ 

G.  C.  Ashman  ' 
L.  C.  Plant  ^ 

Horological  Faculty 

J.  A.  Miner  ^ 

The  Horological  School 

A.  G.  Metzger 

H.  J.  Hayman  ' 


H.  S.  Becker 
H.  W.  Lynch  i 

The  Higher  Academy 

B.  S.  Beecher 

E.  A.  Gushing  6 

The  Lower  Academy 

F.  D.  Smiths 

The  Young  Women 

Elizabeth  Faber  ^ 


Rose  Woolner       .....  Literature 

Chorus;  Historical;  Girls'  Debating;  Basket  Ball  Team,  '03-'04; 
Franklin  College,  Dresden,  Germany,  '04-'05;  Mission  Class,  '06; 
President  of  Class,  '06- '07. 

There  was  a  young  prexy  and  wise  she  was,  too. 
But  with  so  many  Juniors,  pray  what  could  she  doP 
But  she  gave  them  a  party  and  great  was  their  glee, 
A  most  jolly  party:  —  'twas  all  —  twenty-three  I 

Willis  Branson  Coale       ....  Classics 

Y.  M.  C.  A.;  English;  Bradley  Debating;  Quorum;  Historical; 
Bradley  Battalion;  Student  Assistant  in  Chemistry,  '06-'07;  Treasurer 
of  Class,  '06-'07;  "Last  Will  and  Testament  of  Class;"  President  of 
Y.  M.  C.  A.,  '06-  07;  President  of  Bradley  Debating,  '06;  Corporal 
in  Battalion,  '06;  Holder  of  Peoria  High  School  Scholarship. 

Oh  I    Willis  Coale  is  a  merry  young  soul, 

And  a  jovial  soul  is  he. 
He's  fond  of  the  girls  and  he  loves  a  night  stroll. 

And  he  never  comes  home  before  three  ! 

Laura  Gertrude  Patterson     .       .       .  Literature 

Y.  W.  C.  A.,  '04-'05,  '05-'06,  '06-'07;  Secretary  of  Y.W,  C.  A., 
'06-'07;  Delegate  to  Winona,  '06;  Pedagogic  Club. 

See,  Saw,  Margery  Daw, 

We'll  soon  have  a  new  language  master. 
Gertrude  will  get  but  an  "F"  every  day, 

Because  she  won't  talk  any  faster  ! 

Herbert  Anthony  Kellar,  Alpha  Pi     .  Classics 

English;  Historical;  Engineering;  Social;  Institute  Debating; 
Bradley  Battalion;  Quorum;  Gnothautii;  Y.  M.  C.  A.;  Vice-Presi- 
dent English,  '04-'05,  '06-'07;  President,  '05-'06;  President  Historical, 
'06-'07;  Secretary  of  Institute  Debating,  '05-06;  Vice-President, 
^)6-'07;  Higher-Academy  Member  of  Council,  '04-'05;  '07  Polyscope 
Staff;  Class  Historian;  Student  Recorder,  '05- '07;  Foot-ball,  '05- '06, 
'06-'07;  Track,  '04-'05,  '05-'06,  '06-'07. 

Oh  Herbertl    Oh  Herbert!    Oh  Herbert!    quoth  I, 
Whither,  Oh  whither,  Oh  whither,  so  spry  ? 
To  paint  the  town  red  to  the  church  steeple  high; 
Oh,  you  will  hear  great  things  of  me  —  bye  and  bye! 


Frederick  Fremy  Miller 


Science 


Institute  Debating;  Y.  M.  C.  A.;  Quorum;  Bradley  Battalion; 
Biology;  Treasurer  of  Biology,  '07;  Program  Committee;  Vice- 
President  of  Class  '07. 

Hickery,  dickery  dole,  Freddy  climbed  up  the  flag 
pole  1  — I  I 

The  clock  struck  one,  ere  the  job  was  done, 
And  homeward  he  cautiously  stole. 

Lina  Schroer  Ulrich      ....  Literature 

Higher-Academy  Representative  on  Council,  '03-'04;  English; 
Social;  Historical;  Arts  and  Crafts;  Secretary  of  Class,  '06-'07;  Vice- 
President  Girls'  Debating,  '04;  Vice-President  Historical,  '04-'05; 
Tech  Staff,  '05;  Secretary-Treasurer  English,  '04-'05,  '06-'07;  Chorus; 
Superintendent  of  Sopranos,  '03-'04,  '04-'05;  Basket  Ball  Team, 
'03-'04;  Winner  of  Academy  Scholarship,  '05;   Polyscope  Staff,  '07. 


There  was  a  little  girl  and  she  had  a  little  curl 

Left  over  from  the  German  play. 
Some  said,  "It  don't  become  her;"  others  said,  "Why, 
it's  a  hummer  !  " 

But  the  rain  washed  the  curl  all  away. 


Pedagogic  Club;  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Biology  Club. 

Hey  dickle,  dickle,  the  cat  is  in  a  pickle, 

Edna  will  carve  him  up  soon; 
She's  already  cut  up  our  little  dog.  Sport, 

And  scooped  him  all  out  with  a  spoon. 

Arthur  Earl  Baker     .....  Science 

Biology;  Engineering;  Institute  Debating;  Quorum;  Bradley 
Battalion;  First  Lieutenant  of  Company  A;  Y.  M.  C.  A. 


Edna  O'Brien 


Science 


The  Butcher,  the  Baker,  and  the  Candle-stick  Maker, 
Set  sail,  says  the  book,  in  a  rotten  potater. 
But  it  cannot  be  true,  for  no  'tater  with  eyes. 
Would  ever  have  tried,  because  of  Doe's  size. 


Grace  Eaton  Hauk,  Omicron  Tri  Kappa,    .  Classics 

Winner  of  Peoria  High  School  Scholarship,  '05;  English  Club; 
Historical;  Girls'  Debating;  Vice-President  of  Girls'  Debating,  '06; 
Treasurer,  '07;  Quorum;  Student  Assistant  in  English,  '07;  Class 
Prophet. 

O,  Gracie  never  spares  red  ink, 

And  Coffman  marks  themes,  too; 
And  so  between  them  both,  you  see, 

They  keep  the  Freshies  blue. 


Elizabeth  Rider,  Omicron  Tri  Kappa  Literature 

Elizabeth  Rider  once  mixed  with  a  spider 

Like  little  Miss  Muffet  —  recall? 
But  nice  girls  from  Pekin 
Don't  go  about  squeakin' 

Or  scream  about  bugs  when  they  fall. 


Louise  Wallace  Harte     ....  Literature 

Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Chorus;  Historical;  Arts  and  Crafts;  Basket  Ball 
Team,  '03-'04;  President  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  '03,  '04,  '04-05;  Winner  of 
Institute  Scholarship,  '04;  Student  Assistant  in  German,  '05-'06, 
'06-'07;  Class  Giftorian. 

"Curly-locks,  Curly-locks,  hast  thou  any  time?" 
"Please  wash  up  the  dishes,  dear  !  "    "Write  me  a 
rhyme  !  " 

"Your  own  work  can  wait  a  while,  sew  up  this  seam." 
"That  Freshie  is  hurt  again,  fetch  the  cold  cream  !  " 

Edna  May  Feltges       ....  Literature 

Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Vice-President  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  '06;  President,  '07. 

"Where  are  you  going,  my  pretty  maid?" 
"I'm  going  to  study,  sir,"  she  said. 
"May  I  go  with  you,  my  pretty  maid  ?  " 
"No;  you  might  bother  me,  sir,"  she  said. 


James  Gonant  Hayward,  Phi  Lambda  Xi  Science 

Engineering;  Interdivision  Base  Ball  Team,  '04-'05;  Base  Ball 
Team,  '06-'07;  Manager  Base  Ball,  '06;  Substitute  Foot  Ball  Team, 
'04;  Foot  Ball  Team,  '06;  Tennis  Tournament,  '07. 

There  was  a  man  in  our  class  and  he  was  wondrous 
pretty; 

He  went  and  had  his  picture  took  and  — isn't  it  a 
pity! 

For  when  the  girls  this  picture  saw,  they  cried  with 
might  and  main: 
"Oh!  that  is  not  half  schon  enough;  do  have  it 
done  again  !  " 


Sarah  Janet  Grant,  Lambda  Phi     .       .  Literature 

Lower  Academy  Representative  on  Council,  '01-'02;  Arts  and 
Crafts;  English;  Historical;  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  President  of  Class,  '05-'06; 
Vice-President  Arts  and  Crafts,  '05-'06,  '06-'07;  Girls'  Debating; 
Quorum;  President  Girls'  Debating,  '06;  Art  Editor  of  '06  Polyscope; 
Secretary  of  Quorum,  '07;  Social;  Student  Assistant  in  Drawing, 
05-  06,  '06-'07;  Editor  of  '07  Polyscope;  Glass  Poet. 

Sahry,  Sahry,  quite  contrary, 
How  do  you  do  to-day  ? 
"Just  as  I  please. 
With  a  roast  or  a  freeze, 
And  it's  not  your  affair  anyway!" 


Glass  colors:    Brown  and  Gold. 


The  Junior  Class 


Benjamin  S.  Beecher^ 
Martha  I.  Grant  ^ 
Rexie  RockwelP^ 
Clarence  W.  Straesser 

Francis  J.  Bohl  * 
Anna  A.  Streibich  ^ 
Ellen  A.  Muir  ^ 
Sidney  H.  Easton  ^ 
Marion  Grigsby  ^ 
Olive  E.  Radley  ^ 
Voris  Norton  ^ 
Bess  M.  Morris ' 
Charles  Mason 
Laura  E.  Geach 
Edward  A.  Gushing  12 
Laura  D.  Bunn 
Harry  K.  Griffin  " 
Bertha  Baughman 
Ethelwyn  Moss 
Harold  W.  Lynch  " 
Edna  Annette  Fulford 
Alexander  McDonald 
Marion  Faber^" 
Merril  DwinelF^ 


Martha  Bailey  " 
Will  H.  Holmes  2* 
Marguerite  B.  Hay  ward 
Frank  W,  Werckle 
Alice  E.  Blair  2? 
Robert  M.  Spurck 
Mary  L  Schertz^' 
George  C.  Mahle 
Ross  Taylor 
Leslie  Barr 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 

Charles  Fuener 
Louise  Hannam 
Roy  Keller 
Frederick  Causey 
David  Harris 
Hazel  Gregg 
Hazel  Marcy 
Winifred  Johnson 
E.  Lisle  Kirkpatrick 
Will  Hillar 


15  16  17  18 

25  26 


19         20        21         22      23  24 
27  28  29  30 


The  Normal  Glass  of  1907 


"Plodding  and  prodding  is  not  the  teacher's  work.    It  is  inspiration, 
onleading,  the  flashing  of  enthusiasm." — David  Starr  Jordan. 


OflScers 

Madge  I.  Kirkpatrick     .........  President 

Alma  E.  Nelson         .........  Vice-President 

Mary  E.  TefFt        ..........  Secretary 

Myrtle  D.  Francis     ..........  Treasurer 

Bertha  R.  Bowman,       ....      Teachers'  Domestic  Economy  Course 

Southern  Illinois  Normal;  Graduate  of  Chicago  Academy;  Graduate  of  Lewis  Institute,  Chicago; 
Member  of  Biology  Club  and  of  Pedagogic  Club;  Vice-President  of  Pedagogic  Club,  '07. 

Eleanor  Ellis      .....         Teachers'  Domestic  Economy  Course 

Graduate  Peoria  High,  '04:  Graduate  Bradley  Institute,  Literature  Course,  '06;  Pedagogic  Club; 
Chorus;  Biology  Club;  President  of  Pedagogic,  '07;  Secretary  of  Historical  Society;  Student  Assistant  in 
English. 

Myrtle  D.  Francis,  Lambda  Phi     .       •    Teachers'  Domestic  Economy  Course 

Graduate  of  Mazon,  111.,  High  School;  Northwestern  University,  '04-'05;  Bradley,  Junior  College, 
'05-'06.    Member  of  Pedagogic  Club;  Treasurer  of  Normal  Class,  '07. 

Madge  I.  Kirkpatrick  .  Teachers'  Domestic  Economy  Course 

Graduate  Peoria  High,  '04;  Graduate  Bradley,  Literature  Course,  '06.  Member  of  Biology  Club; 
Pedagogic  Club;  President  of  Normal  Class,  '07. 

Alma  E.  Nelson     .....  Teachers'  Manual  Training  Course 

Graduate  of  Stillwater,  Minn.,  High  School,  '01;  Graduate  of  Advanced  Course,  Winona,  Minn., 
Normal,  '03;  Teacher  in  Preston,  Minn.,  '03-'06.  Member  Pedagogic  Club;  Vice-President  of  Normal 
Class,  '07. 

Mary  E.  TefFt    .....  Teachers'  Domestic  Economy  Course 

Graduate  of  Elgin,  111.,  High  School,  '05.    Member  of  Pedagogic  Club;  Secretary  of  Normal  Class, 

•07. 


There  are  boys  from  the  east,  and  boys  from  the  west, 

And  some  from  over  the  ocean, 
But  every  man  in  Horology  Hall 

Has  a  single  red-letter  notion: 
'Tis  not  of  his  far-oflF  home  that  he  talks, 

In  a  land  o'er  the  briny  pool 
But  the  news  that  he  tells  you  first  of  all  — 

"We've  got  three  girls  in  our  school!  " 


Graduates  in  Optics  — Glass  of  '07 


W.  p.  Thacker 
L.  G.  Fallman 
J.  H.  Maxwell 
W.  W.  Parker 
H.  W.  Barnes 
J.  P.  Wood 
L.  Entenluer 
O.  M.  Whitley 
B.  F,  Steadman 
J.  D.  Keithley 


L.  Honeyman 
Miss  Nellie  Van  Sly ke 
Miss  G.  A.  Geopfarth 
H.  H.  Hoffman 
Louis  Hagler 
H.  D.  Archer 
H.  F.  Haman 
Lester  Huber 
W.  P.  Benedict 
J.  M.  Bereline 


Herbert  Rankin 
Ralph  E.  Church 
L.  Lukkason 
J.  F,  Ayres 
A.  G.  Zimmer 
L.  R.  Ralston 
O.  G.  Hurst 
J.  S.  Martinex 
Fred  Marsden 
W.  F.  Schumy 
Mrs.  L.  D.  Falcon 
T.  R.  Faubion 
W.  T.  Lesch 
W.  H.  Moore 
Everett  Weed 
W.  O.  Home 
E.  Schmidt 

W.  J.  Van  Essen 
S.  G.  Applegate 
W.  H.  Schenke 
M.  M.  Eads 
J.  B.  Frantz 

O.  M.  Hemstreet 
G.  G.  Stone 
H.  M.  Lee 


G.  G.  Miller 
Arthur  T.  Younglove 
G.  F.  Aines 
L.  G.  Garr 
A.  L.  Bennett 


1 


Xhe  TECiil  ^ 


The  Tech  StafF 

Benjamin  S.  Beecher  Editor 

Grace  E.  Hauk  ......... 

Edward  Gushing      .........  Assistant  Editors 

Vivian  Boniface  ......... 

Thomas  Gordi         .........  tt     i  i 

-  .  ,  „  rlorological 
Leigh  Grove  .......... 

Joseph  G.  Cowell    .       .       .       .       •       .       .       .       .       .       •     o    •  i 

aocial 

Roberts  Mann  ........... 

Glarence  W.  Straesser     .........  Athletics 

William  H.  Hudson  StalF  Artist 

Eldredge  M.  Benton       ........  Business  Manager 


What  the  Critics  Say  of  Our  Monthly 


Baron  Munchausen: 

"In  all  my  travels  I  have  never  seen  a  magazine  which  could  compare 
in  any  way  with  The  Tech.    Its  excellence  is  unsurpassable ! " 

Lilian  Bartson  Wilson: 

"The  only  thing  lacking  to  make  this  magazine  the  equal  of  the 
'Ladies'  Home  Journal'  is  a  department  devoted  to  up-to-date  em- 
broidery." 

Bobby  Plowe  and  Francis  Bohl: 

"It's  nothing  but  a  collection  of  slams  and  knocks ! " 

The  International  Studio: 

"Certainly  the  extensive  Art  Department  of  this  monthly  is  to  be 
highly  commended." 

The  Polyscope: 

"A  good  annual  may  still  redeem  the  reputation  of  the  school." 

James  Harvey  Robinson: 

"Though  not  by  any  means  an  epoch-making  publication,  this  peri- 
odical is  interesting  as  showing  the  general  reform  tendencies  of  the 
times." 

Dr.  WyckofF: 

"By  far  too  prone  to  make  inaccurate  and  absurd  statements ! " 
Gypsy  Smith: 

"There  could  not  be  a  more  moral  paper.  It  makes  excellent  read- 
ing for  the  growing  minds  of  these  innocent  young  students." 

George  Mahle: 

"I  can  see  opportunities  for  improvement  along  all  lines." 

Benjamin  S.  Beecher: 

"I  agree  with  Baron  Munchausen  exactly." 


Our  Clubs 


On  Monday  night  there's  Bible  Class, 

Y.  W.  C.  A.; 
On  Tuesday  night  there's  Arts  and  Crafts 

We  potter  with  the  clay; 
And  Wednesday  comes  Debating  Club, — 

We  dare  not  cut,  you  see; 
The  rules  are  all  so  very  strict 

That  surely  dropped  we'd  be. 
The  English  Club's  on  Thursday  night. 

With  Browning  and  such  eats ! 
And  Friday  we  may  dance  —  perhaps  — 

Or  watch  athletic  feats. 
The  Engineering  Club  then  claims 

A  Saturday  morning-hour. 
To  see  some  factory's  wheels  go  round 

Where  lofty  smokestacks  tower. 
Besides  these  others.  History  Club 

Must  have  its  time  and  place; 
And  off  to  Pedagogic,  too. 

We  often  have  to  chase. 
There's  Bird  Club,  steady  as  the  sun. 

Each  morn  from  six  to  eight; 
And  Chorus,  if  we'd  keep  in  time, 

Cannot  afford  to  wait. 
There's  many  more,  but  one  small  rhyme 

Will  not  record  them  all. 
If  ever  folks  were  clubbed  to  death 

'Tis  we  of  Bradley  Hall. 


Roberte  Mann 


The  Y.  M.  G.  A. 


Officers 

Willis  B.  Coale  President 

Benjamin  S.  Beecher  .  Vice-President 

Charles  A.  Atwood 

Recording  Secretary 

James  A.  Miner        .       •  Treasurer 

Harry  K.  Griffin,  Department  Secretary 


George  C.  Ashman 
C.  Francis  Ames 
Edward  Anderson 
G.  S.  Applegate 
Gharles  A.  Atwood 
Gharles  A.  Bennett 
Theodore  G.  Burgess 
Frederic  L.  Bishop 
Harry  F.  Brown 
Paul  Brooks 
Benjamin  S.  Beecher 

Harry  W.  Barnes 
Glarence  E.  Gomstock 
Joseph  G.  Gowell 
Willis  B.  Goale 
H.  A.  Goon 
Merrill  M.  Dwinell 
Frederick  H.  Evans 
.  Mervin  Evans 
Thomas  L.  Edwards 


Members 

Garl  J.  Engle 
Arvid  Elmquist 
Arthur  L.  Edgeworth 
Sidney  Fieselmann 
Ira  B.  Frantz 
Gharles  W.  Fuener 
Harry  K.  Griffin 
George  L.  Greves 
W.  Leigh  Grove 
Robert  E.  Gilliland 
Marion  W.  Grigsby 
J.  William  Harris 
Lester  D.  Huber 
John  A.  Johnson 
Herbert  A.  Kellar 
Roy  A.  Keller 
Rudolph  W.  Lawson 
Harold  W.  Lynch 
James  A.  Miner 
Alexander  Macdonald 


Fred  F.  Miller 
Voris  R.  Norton 
GlifFord  Ottenheimer 
Albert  M.  Oslock 
Wales  H.  Packard 
Louis  G.  Plant 
William  F.  Raymond 
Edwin  A.  Ross 
Roger  Schenck 
William  Tschumy 
Glinton  S.  VanDeusen 
Gharles  T.  WyckofF 
Harry  M.  Wilson 
Eldon  E.  Wear 
H.  M.  Wanser 
James  Williams 
Harry  S.  Becker 
Elmer  H.  Black 
Loring  Bunn 
Arthur  E.  Baker 


The  Y.  W.  G.  A. 


Members 
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Helena  Burgess 

Jeanette  Bestor 
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Genevieve  Alford 

Jean  Love 

Ina  Sengenberger 

Elizabeth  Faber 

Ellen  Muir 

Bulah  Ellwood 

Alice  Blair 

Vera  Railsback 

Winifred  Johnson 

Olga  Belsley 

Agnes  Jenkins 

Letha  Johnson 

Bertha  Baughman 

Laura  Cation 

Dorothy  Allen 

Edna  Edwards 

Alma  Smith 

Frieda  Thede 

Louise  De  Lent 

Irene  Phillips 

Frances  Burrill 

Janet  Grant 

Helen  Sloan 

Helen  Thomas 

Hazel  Spence 

Louise  Harte 

Pearl  Schnackenberg 

Miss  Bartlett 

Ruth  Houghton 

Fannie  McLaughlin 

Miss  Duncan 

Miss  Blossom 

Marguerite  Hayward 

Miss  McLauglin 

Miss  Mickel 

Erma  Young 

Gertrude  Patterson 

Miss  Shopbell 

Miss  Rockwell 

Marian  Faber 

Stella  Marshall 

Mrs.  Feuling 

Rexie  Rockwell 

Bessie  Morris 

Mrs.  Winchip 

OflBcers 


Edith  B.  Love     .  •  President 

Ethel  M.  Summers  .       .  Vice-President 

Dorothy  Allen     •  .       .  Secretary 

Bessie  M.  Morris  .  Treasurer 

Louise  L  DeLent 

Chairman  Inter-collegiate  Committee 

Helen  B.  Sloan 

Chairman  Social  Committee 

Edna  M.  Edwards 
Chairman  Religious  Meetings  Committee 

Gertrude  L.  Patterson 

Chairman  Bible  Study  Committee 


The  Arts  and  Grafts  Club 

Oflficers 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 


Joseph  G.  Cowell 
S.  Janet  Grant 
Exie  Campbell 
Helen  B.  Sloan 


Members 

Charles  A.  Bennett* 
Joseph  G.  Cowell  ^ 
Helen  B.  Sloan  20 

Adelaide  MickeP 
S.  Janet  Grant  * 

Edna  Camren 
Exie  Campbell" 
Louise  Gibson 
Glenn  M.  Ebaugh  ' 
Lina  S.  Ulrichi" 
Eleanor  M.  Fisher'' 
William  H.  Hudson 


Vivian  Boniface  2' 
Louise  L  DeLent^ 
Martha  L  Grant  ^ 
Rexie  Rockwell 
Edward  G.  Anderson  ^ 
Robert  Plowe  ^ 
Frank  Crerie  ' 
Louise  W.  Harte  " 
Ethelwyn  Moss 
Richard  G.  Bilger 
G.  Gordon  Kellar»<* 
William  F.  Raymond 


The  Historical  Society,  1906-07 


OflScers 

Herbert  A.  Kellar  President 

Vivian  Boniface  Vice-President 

Eleanor  Ellis  Secretary-Treasurer 


Executive  Committee 

Chas.  T.  Wyckoff  Herbert  A.  Kellar 

George  R.  CofFman  Vivian  Boniface 

Eleanor  Ellis 


Active  Members 


Grover  Baumgartner 
Benjamin  Beecher 
Vivian  Boniface 
Laura  Bunn 

Frederick  Causey 
Willis  Coale 

George  CofFman 

Joseph  Cowell 
Eleanor  Ellis 
Sidney  Easton 
Laura  Geach 
Martha  Grant 
Janet  Grant 
Harry  Griffin 
Marion  Grigsby 


Louise  Harte 
Grace  Hauk 
Will  Holmes 
Herbert  Kellar 
Lora  Kuhl 

George  Mahle 
Charles  Mason 

Bessie  Morris 
Robert  Plowe 
Vera  Railsback 
Iva  Rockwell 
Rexie  Rockwell 
Anna  Streibich 
Lina  Ulrich 
Rose  Woolner 
Chas.  T.  WyckofF 


Charter  Members 


Edwin  E.  Anderson  Abie  Schaefer 

Rejoyce  B.  Collins  Burdean  Stevenson 

James  W.  Garner  John  M.  Warbeke 

Leigh  Harris  Chas.  T.  WyckoflF 

Charles  H.  Lyon 


Honorary  Members 


Benjamin  Cowell 
Mrs.  B.  Cowell 

Florence  Davidson 

James  W.  Gamer 

T.  C.  Burgess 

Mrs.  T.  C.  Burgess 
Leigh  Harris 

Frank  W.  Radley 
Luther  Kirtley 


P.  E.  Mann 

Mrs.  P.  E.  Mann 
E.  S.  Willcox 

Mrs.  E.  S.  Willcox 
Wm.  E.  MofFatt 

Moses  J.  Wright 

Edward  O.  Sisson 

Mrs.  E.  O.  Sisson 

Edwin  E.  Anderson 


Honorary  Members  of  Alumni 


Adelia  Swanson 

Sidney  B.  Cutright 

Julia  Bourland  Clark 
Rey  Durley 

Victor  J.  West 


Mary  Schureman 

Edith  M.  Seaton 

Mark  W.  Cowell 

Frank  W.  Bennett 
C.  C.  Leffingwell 


The  Engineering  Club 

OflBcers 

Frank  W,  Werckle    ..........  President 

Theodore  J.  Fluegel  t-  ^r- 

r.  First  Vice-President 

Raymond  F.  Palmblade  ...... 

Harry  S.  Beecher  .......    Second  Vice-President 

Frederick  H.  Evans  .........  Secretary 

Alexander  Macdonald    .........  Treasurer 

Honorary  Members 

C.  Belsley  A.  J.  SchimpfF 
F.  L.  Bishop  D.  H.  Maury 

F.  D.  Crawshaw  J.  A.  Shank 

W.  W.  Hammond  D.  A.  Seeley 

J.  M.  Kupel  A.  Wade 

C.  H.  Lyons  J.  W.  Woermann 


Active  Members 


Gerd  W.  Alfs 
George  C.  Ashman 
Leonard  K.  Armstrong 
Charles  A.  Atwood 
Joseph  F.  Bailey 
Arthur  E.  Baker 
Leslie  J.  Barr 
Harry  S.  Becker 
Benjamin  S.  Beecher 
Charles  A.  Bennett 
Henry  E,  Brickner 
M.  Brockler 
Claude  E.  Brown 
Warren  J.  Buckner 
Theodore  C.  Burgess 
Roy  P.  Carson 
George  R.  CofFman 
Clarence  E.  Comstock 
Thomas  Cordi 
Joseph  G.  Cowell 
Glenn  M.  Ebaugh 
Harry  C.  Eckstein 
A.  L.  Edgeworth 
Arvid  G.  Elmquist 
Frederick  H.  Evans 
Charles  W.  Fuener 
Sidney  Fieselmann 
Theodore  J.  Fluegel 
Walter  K.  Ford 


Ernest  A,  Franquemont 
Lucius  A.  Fritze 
Robert  E.  Gilliland 
Harry  K.  Griffin 
Henry  H.  Grimes 
Frank  E.  Gooding 
Robert  S.  Gower 
David  H.  Harris 
Joseph  W.  Harris 
Earl  S.  Heckman 
L.  Hegner 
Rudy  H.  Heintzman 
Paul  E.  Herschel 
Allen  W.  Heyle 
William  D.  Hiller 
Maurice  F.  Holmes 
Geisert  A.  Howard 
Frank  F.  Huber 
Rudolph  R.  Huber 
William  H.  Hudson 
Maurice  E.  Johnston 
Herbert  A.  Kellar 
Roy  A.  Keller 
Harry  J.  Klotz 
John  H.  Kuhl 
Fred.  W.  Linneman 
Harold  W.  Lynch 
Frederick  G.  Lindeburg 
Alexander  A.  Macdonald 


Roberts  J.  Mann 
Lester  R.  Mason 
Harold  D.  McCuUough 
Fred.  F.  Miller 
Roy  K.  Murduck 
Frank  H.  Murray 
Walter  W.  Neal 
Voris  R.  Norton 
Carl  R.  Paul 
Raymond  F.  Palmblade 
Bennett  R.  Parker 
Myron  B,  Persons 
Ben  S.  PfeifFer 
Louis  C.  Plant 
William  F.  Raymond 
E.  A.  Ross 
Roger  Schenck 
Harry  E.  Schweitzer 
Lynn  Sieberns 
Clarence  W.  Straesser 
Paul  V.  Strehlow 
Roy  U.  Tyson 
Clinton  S.  Van  Deusen 
Dan  W.  Voorhees 
Frank  W.  Werckle 
A.  T.  Westlake 
Roy  H.  Wells 
Ralph  R.  Yocum 


The  Alumni  Association 


OflBcers 

Frank  W.  Bennett,  '02  President 

DeLoss  Brown,  Jr.,  '03         .......  Vice-President 

Byron  M.  Fast,  '06  Secretary 

Orville  T.  Kendall,  '06   Treasurer 


Alumni  Day,  June  20,  1907 


The  B.  P.  I.  Club  of  University  of  Chicago 


Miss  Le  Fevre 
Lois  A.  Cutright 
Irene  O.  Bunch 


Dale  Morgan 

Neta  Edwards 

Charles  Speck 

Lela  M.  Wright 

Pauline  Johnson 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary-Treasurer 

Members 

Thomas  A.  Knott 

Mary  D.  Spalding 
Frank  Becht 

Gustav  Lagergren 
Ruth  Bradley 


Harrison  Lyding 


The  Bradley  Institute  Club  of  the  University  of  Illinois 

Organized  1906 

Officers 

Isabel  M.  Osborne        .........  President 

Franklin  T.  Heyle     ..........  Secretary 


James  W.  Garner 

Edwin  V.  Lawrence 

Mrs.  Edwin  V.  Lawrence 
Hiram  W.  Elliott 
James  Randall 

Franklin  Heyle 

Ralph  A.  Lynch 

Maurice  S.  Meeker 
Isabel  M.  Osborne 
Percy  M.  Richards 


Members 

Fred  S.  Simms 

John  S.  Barnes 

Horace  A.  Bestor 

Walter  W.  Blood 
John  A.  Kohl 

Robert  Wansbrough 

Arthur  B.  Becker 

Harry  T.  Becker 

Louis  H.  Mueller 
Emmett  Fast 


1  2  3  4        5  6  7  8 

9  10  11  12  13  14  15  16 


Joseph  Goss  Cowell 
Herbert  Anthony  Kellar 
Lina  S.  Ulrich 

Iva  Rockwell ' 
Janet  Grant  ^ 
Herbert  Kellar 
Joseph  Cowell 
Lina  S.  Ulrich 

Vivian  Boniface  " 
Laura  Bunn^^ 

Elizabeth  Faber 
Robert  Plowe 
Willis  Coale  2 
Margaret  McLaughlin 
Edward  Gushing 
Glarence  Straesser 
Anna  Streibich  ^ 
Eleanor  Ellis 

Laura  Geach 

Grace  Hauk  "  ^.  /& 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary-Treasurer 

George  CoflFman  ^ 
George  Mahle  ^ 
Roberts  Mann  * 
Elisha  Hanson 
Ruth  Houghton 
Lora  Kuhl" 

Henry  Truitt  ^ 

Vera  Railsback 
Margaret  Hay  ward 
Louise  De  Lent 
Martha  Grant 
Merrill  Dwinell 
Carl  Paul 
Charles  Mason 
GordonaKellar 

Harry  Klotz 


English  Club 


The  Quorum 


^^^HE  QUORUM  came  into  existence  in  October,  1906,  and,  although  now 

ta  thing  of  the  past,  it  well  deserves  its  page  in  the  Annual.  During  its 
short  and  turbulent  life  it  attracted  perhaps  more  attention  than  any  other 
organization  in  Bradley. 

The  Quorum  was  formed  of  the  four  Debating  Clubs,  any  member 
of  one  of  them  being  a  member  of  the  new  organization.  Its  purposes 
were,  first,  to  stimulate  a  greater  interest  in  debating  and,  second,  to  drill 
members  in  parliamentary  law.  Under  the  first  head  came  the  picking  of  a 
school  debating  team.  The  method  was  to  have  a  series  of  debates,  first 
between  each  two  of  the  four  clubs,  then  between  the  best  debaters  of  these 
inter-club  contests.  So  the  Bradley  Debating  Team,  consisting  of  George  G. 
Mahle,  Laura  E.  Geach  and  Willis  B.  Goale,  was  chosen. 

In  its  second  purpose,  the  Quorum  was  found  to  be  a  failure.  Robert's 
Rules  of  Order  was  studied  and  discussed,  but  in  so  large  a  body  it  was 
impossible  for  such  a  discussion  to  be  very  beneficial.  After  the  choosing  of 
the  Debating  Team,  the  Quorum  also  failed  as  a  promoter  of  interest  in 
debating. 

The  result  of  these  failures  was  the  growth  of  a  feeling  that  the  Quorum 
was  doing  nothing  for  its  members  that  might  not  be  accomplished  by  a  less 
cumbersome  organization,  or  one  with  broader  purposes.  After  much  heated 
discussion,  which  occupied  the  greater  part  of  three  meetings  and  afforded  more 
parliamentary  practice  than  all  the  former  meetings  had  given  us,  it  was  finally 
voted  to  dissolve  the  Quorum,  leaving  matters  of  inter-club  management  in  the 
hands  of  a  committee,  to  be  chosen  by  and  from  the  different  clubs.  In  this 
way  there  will  be  more  system  in  club  debating,  and  the  committee  will  also 
arrange  for  such  inter-club  debates  as  may  be  necessary  to  continue  the  Bradley 
Debating  Team. 

While  the  fate  of  the  Quorum  was  being  discussed,  attention  was  called  to 
the  lack  of  a  literary  society  in  Bradley:  that  is,  an  organization  which  will 
encourage  original  work  in  play-,  poetry-,  and  story-writing,  as  well  as  debating. 
It  was  undesirable  to  turn  the  Quorum  into  such  a  society,  as  many  of  its 
members  were  interested  only  in  debating,  but  the  discussion  led  to  a  meeting 
of  those  who  were  interested  in  the  formation  of  such  a  society,  and  the  matter 
was  put  into  the  hands  of  a  committee  which  is  now  working  out  a  plan. 

Gertainly  the  Quorum  should  not  be  looked  upon  as  a  failure,  for  it  accom- 
plished several  things:  it  brought  the  debating  clubs  together,  and  at  the  same 
time  stirred  up  rivalry  between  them;  it  established  a  school  debating  team  and 
prepared  us  for  contests  with  other  colleges  next  year;  and  it  led  to  the  forma- 
tion in  the  near  future  of  a  Bradley  literary  society.  s.  j.  g. 
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Institute  Debating  Club 
Officers 

George  C.  Mahle  *  President 

Herbert  A.  Kellar   Vice-President 

Benjamin  S.  Beecheri'  Secretary 

Grover  Baumgartner »  Sergeant-at-Arms 

Eugene  Corrie  ^  •  •  •  Critic 

Members 

Alexander  Macdonald  ^ 
Thomas  Chalmers ' 
Henry  H.  Grimes  ^ 
Voris  R.  Norton 
Will  H.  Holmes" 
Sidney  H.  Easton  ^ 

Frederick  A,  Causey" 


Ben.  S.  Beecher'^ 

Clarence  W,  Straesser  ^ 
George  C.  Mahle  * 
Charles  G.  Mason  * 
Frederick  F.  Miller 
Arthur  E.  Baker  ^ 
Henry  M.  Wilson 
Grover  Baumgartner  ^ 
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8  9  10  11  12  13  14 

15  16  17  18  19  20  21 


Bradley  Girls'  Debating  Club 


Officers 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 


Fall  Qoarter 

Janet  Grant 
Grace  E.  Hauk 
Laura  E.  Geach 
Martha  I.  Grant 


Winter  Quarter 


Marguerite  Hayward 
Ruth  H.  Houghton 
Ellen  A.  Muir 
Grace  E.  Hauk 


Spring  Quarter 

Ruth  H.  Houghton 
Vera  Railsback 
Laura  D.  Bunn 
Edith  B.  Love 


Miss  Katherine  Walters 


Critic 


Members 


Laura  E.  Geach  * 
Elizabeth  M.  Faber 
Janet  Grant" 
Laura  D.  Bunn  \ 
Vivian  Boniface 
Grace  E.  Hauk  " 
Ruth  H.  Houghton  ^ 
Martha  L  Grant 


Ellen  A.  Muir 
Helen  S.  Mills  21 
Marguerite  Hayward  ^ 
Edna  Camren  ^ 
Louise  L  De  Lent 


Vera  Railsback  ^ 
Edith  B.  Love 
Anna  A.  Streibich^" 
Amy  Keithley 
Natalia  Jobst 
Beulah  Fuller'^ 
Mary  A.  Pugh ' 
Sanchen  Strehlow  ^ 


Bradley  Debating  and  Literary  Society 

Officers 

Julian  L.  Schueler  President 

Lynn  Sieberns  Vice-President 

Sidney  F.  Fieselmann  Secretary-Treasurer 

Frederick  Huston  Evans  Critic 


Members 


Francis  J.  Bohl 


Lucius  A.  Fritze  ^ 
Geisert  A.  Howard 
William  H.  Hudson  * 
Julian  S.  Schueler  ^ 
Harry  E.  Schweitzer ' 
Frank  W.  Werckle" 
Fred.  W.  Linneman 


Silsby  Stevens  * 
Lynn  Sieberns  ^ 
Roberts  J.  Mann 
Ross  O.  Taylor 
Marion  W.  Grigsby ' 
Edward  G.  Anderson 
Sidney  H.  Fieselmann  * 


Bradley  Debating  Club 

Oflficers 

J.  L.  Frye  President 

H.  K.  Griffin  Vice-President 

H.  J.  Klotz      ...........  Secretary 


Members 


W.  B.  Coale 

G.  A.  Atwood 

H.  K.  Griffin 

R.  M.  Spurck 

G.  L.  Greves 
H.  J.  Klotz 


A.  L.  Edgeworth 

L.  D.  Rockwell 
J.  L.  Frye 

R.  A.  Keller 

M.  W.  Dwinell 
H.  Truitt 


The  Horological  Band 


William  P.  Thacker,  Donnellson,  111. 
Leonard  Lukkason,  Rushford,  Minn. 
James  Trimble,  Anacortes  City,  Wash. 
Fred  Hayward,  Rosedale,  Ind. 
Arthur  S.  Thompson,  Sanborn,  N.  Dak. 
Louis  Fink,  Lead,  S.  Dak. 
James  P.  Wood,  Corsicana,  Tex. 
Harry  W.  Barnes,  Avoca,  la. 
James  Martinek,  Traverse  City,  Mich. 
Harold  G.  Weeks,  Arendville,  111. 


Conductors 

During 

.  .  .  .  .  Winter  Quarter 

Present  Conductor 
Jack  Leiton,  Clinton,  Ind. 
Homer  Archer,  West  Union,  la. 
James  Williams,  Jasper,  Minn. 
Elmer  H.  Black,  Pocatello,  Idaho 
Fred  Brown,  Gibbonsville,  Idaho 
Will  Conant,  Hattisburg,  Miss. 


New  Members 

Maurice  Castel,  Iron  Mountain,  Mich.        Harley  Bowsher,  Topeka,  Ind. 
Albert  Oslock,  Elk  Horn,  Wis.  Fred  L.  Armstrong,  Greenleaf,  Kan. 

Otto  Kell,  Salem,  111.  William  Kopf,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 

Leon  Smith,  Farmington,  111. 


Chorus 


R.  Kenneth  Murduck 
Fred  P.  Causey 
Grover  C.  Baumgartner 
Harry  S.  Becker 
A.  P.  Phillips 


Causey 


Officers 


Members 

Tenors 

Frye 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary-Treasurer 

Librarians 


Philips 


Bass 


Baumgartner 
Becker 
Benton 
Corrie 


Crerie 
Davidson 
Ebaugh 
Edgeworth 


Grifl&n 
Holmes 
Huber 
Hunter 


Meeker 
Murduck 
Rockwell 


Allen,  D. 
Allen,  R. 
Buchanan 

De  Lent,  A. 
Drury 
Ellwood 


Soprano 

Ford 
Gibson 
Johnson 
Marsh 
Mars 
Mills 


Renkenberger,  Mrs. 
Shank 
Strehlow 
Taylor 
Ulrich,  L. 
Woolner 


Ellis 

Harte 


Alto 
Fulford 

Hayward 


McNair 


Geach 

Morris 


The  Pedagogic  Club 


Officers 

Eleanor  Ellis  President 

Bertha  Bowman  Vice-President 

Richard  G.  Bilger  Secretary-Treasurer 

Executive  Committee 

Alice  Dynes  Feuling        Eleanor  Ellis 
Charles  A,  Bennett       Bertha  Bowman 
Richard  G.  Bilger 

Members 


Bertha  Ahlenius 

Bertha  Baughman 

Charles  A.  Bennett 
Richard  G.  Bilger 
Alice  Blair 

Bertha  Bowman 
Fern  Carter 

Mrs.  Davis 

Eleanor  Ellis 

Alice  Dynes  Feuling 

Myrtle  Francis 

Annette  Fulford 
Martha  Grant 

Grace  Jackman 


Madge  Kirkpatrick 
Bertha  Kraeger 
Harold  Lynch 

Zella  MacNair 
Helen  Mills 

Alma  Nelson 

Edna  O'Brien 

Gertrude  Patterson 
May  Pugh 

Lynn  D,  Rockwell 
Mary  E.  TefFt 

Amy  Wearne 

Cora  Weiberg 

Ella  Westlake 


The  Biology  Club 

John  L.  Fry      ...........  Secretary 


Program  Committee 
Wales  H.  Packard  Eleanor  Ellis  Frederick  F.  Miller 


Wales  H.  Packard 
Melvin  D.  Renkenberger 
Will  H.  Holmes 
Frederick  F.  Miller 
Arthur  E.  Baker 


Active  Members 

John  L.  Fry 
Sidney  H.  Easton 
Frederick  A.  Causey 
Eleanor  Ellis 
Bertha  R.  Bowman 


Edna  M.  O'Brien 
Madge  S.  Kirkpatrick 
Enid  E.  Garretson 
Zella  MacNair 


Mrs.  W.  H.  Packard 


Honorary  Members 
Mary  Ellis 


Henry  M.  Wilson 


A  First  Impression 


1. 

When  Autumn  brought  around  that  day, 
On  which  begins  all  care, 
One  morning  bright  I  wandered  forth, 
The  Bradley  Profs  to  dare. 

2. 

I  first  hung  up  my  coat  and  hat, 
And  smoothed  my  stubborn  hair; 
Then  went  up  to  the  first  floor  hall 
To  view  the  girlies  there. 

3. 

I  looked  down  at  my  little  card: 
In  Latin  I  was  due; 
I  meekly  asked  a  student  bold, 
'Please,  where's  room  twenty-two?  " 

4. 

He  stared  at  me,  then  smiled,  then  laughed, 
'Aha,  a  freshman  new  !  " 
And  with  a  condescending  nod 
Was  gone.    Where's  twenty-two  ? 

5. 

Humbled,  squelched,  subdued,  distrait, 
I  walked  on  down  the  hall. 
And  dropped  into  the  nearest  seat. 
To  ponder  on  it  all. 

6. 

A  gentle  touch  upon  my  arm; 
O  fie,  morose  thoughts,  fie; 
So  I  turned  up  a  smiling  face — 
And  met  a  stern  Prof's  eye. 

7. 

"Your  study  room?"  he  briefly  asked. 
"My  study  what?  "  I  said. 
"Just  come  with  me,"  he  soft  replied; 
To  room  fourteen  he  led. 


8. 

In  room  fourteen  I  stayed  an  hour; 
And  studied  hard  ?    Oh  no  ! 
Though  when  that  dreary  time  was  up 
Most  gladly  did  I  go. 

9. 

I  stopped  before  the  letter  rack; 
Aha!  my  name  I  spied: 
And  with  an  all-important  air 
To  "Dean  of  Men"  I  hied. 

10. 

That  Dean  did  rake  me  fore  and  aft. 
And  at  my  story  scoff; 
Why  had  I  cut  that  Latin  class  ? 
Why  had  I  sassed  that  Prof? 

11. 

With  humbled  heart  and  bended  head, 
I  hastened  out  that  door; 
When  oh  —  I  bumped  into  my  Prof 
And  almost  knocked  him  o'er  ! 

12. 

He  grabbed  my  quaking  shoulder  hard; 
"Your  name  ?  "  he  asked  me,  ' ' Quick  !  ' ' 
"Mi —  Mister  Jones,"  I  stammered  out. 

And  in  my  heart  felt  sick. 

.  13. 

He  started  for  that  awful  place 
Whence  I  had  come  before; 
My  courage  sneaked  out  both  my  boots  — 
Could  mortal  man  stand  more? 

14. 

I  reached  my  locker  in  the  hall, 
My  hat  and  coat  I  got; 
I  left  that  realm  of  books  and  deans, 
Where  I  was  wanted  not ! 

Gordon  G.  Kellar. 


Webster  Pfeiffer  Nowland 

Brande  Slane  Aylward  Ottenheimer  Donley 


Sigma  Tau  Beta 
Alpha  Chapter 

Established  1897 

Colors:    Gold  and  Black 
Faculty  Advisor:    Charles  Truman  WyckofF 


Active  Members 


1909 

Carl  P.  Slane 


1911 

Bob  Nowland 


1910 

Clifford  H.  Ottenheimer 
Benjamin  PfeifFer 
Edgar  Donley 


1912 

James  Aylward 
Dawson  Brande 
Heath  Webster 


Fratres  in  Urbe 


Joseph  E.  Greer 
Ray  A.  Birchfield 
Ernest  E.  Dickison 
Frank  H.  Jack,  Jr. 
George  W.  Bryan,  Jr. 
Frank  W.  Parr 

Elmer  G.  Huffman 
George  B.  Emery 
Merle  O.  Slane 
Oscar  A.  Borg 
General  C.  Hudson 
Roscoe  D.  Greer 
Robert  W.  Wansbrough 
Harvey  F.  Hines 
Claud  G.  Noach 
Giles  G.  Keithley 
Edwin  James  Donley 
Earl  C.  Taylor 
William  T.  Whiting 
Joe  W.  Irwin 
George  H.  Adamson 
Ghas.  P.  Isele 
Thomas  J.  Cooper 
Arthur  T.  Smith 
Eugene  A.  Schnellbacher 
Roy  W.  Helen 

Vernon  C. 


Robert  H.  Wood 
Leslie  A.  Hegler 
William  H.  Parker 
Allen  E.  Proctor 
Ross  P.  Seaton 
Eugene  C.  Kenyon 
Richard  T.  Culter 
Roily  J.  Handbury 
Allen  D.  Campbell 

Roily  B.  King 
Carl  H.  Block 
Robert  M.  Ewing 
Ward  I.  Walker 
Clifford  J.  Off 
Hartley  G.  Clark 
Walter  B.  Off 
Howard  M.  Keene 
William  B.  Ewing 
Charles  P.  Foote 
Walter  A.  Rhea 
Joseph  J.  Hayward 
Walter  A.  Wood 
James  A.  Wood 

Joseph  P.  Birchfield 
Oliver  M.  Artes 
George  W.  Fulks 

Wear 


Alpha  Pi 

Alpha  Chapter 

Established  January  7,  1899 

Color:  Purple 
Faculty  Advisor:    Wales  Harrison  Packard 


Active  Members 


1906 

Joseph  Goss  Gowell 


1908 

Harry  Kemp  Grifl&n 
Benjamin  Sanford  Beecher 
Harold  William  Lynch 
Robert  Michael  Spurck 


1907 

Herbert  Anthony  Kellar 


1909 

Henry  Truitt  1910 

Robert  Plowe  Roy  Porter  Carson 

Eldredge  Merrit  Benton 

1908 

Roy  Kenneth  Murduck  (pledged) 
1911 

Roger  Schenck  (pledged) 


Fratres  in  Urbe 

Mark  Wentworth  Gowell  Sidney  Breese  Gutright 

Gharles  Hebard  Lyon 
Gharles  King  Benton  John  Edwin  Armstrong 

Albert  F.  Triebel 
Ralph  Atkinson  Lynch  Maurice  Siebert  Meeker 

Ely  Gockle  Wood  Roscoe  Burton 


Phi  Lambda  Xi 
Beta  Chapter 

Established  February,  1899 

Colors:    Black  and  Maroon 
Faculty  Advisor:    Louis  Clark  Plant 


I 


Active  Members 


1907 

James  C.  Hayward 


1908 

Spencer  R,  Mellow 
Clarence  W.  Straesser 


1909 

Nevius  V.  D.  Ballance 
Lester  A.  Byron 
Earl  L.  Smith 
Jay  W.  Swent 
Roy  U.  Tyson 


1910 

Edwin  L.  Lidle 


1911 

John  H.  Kuhl 
Joseph  H.  Batchelder 


Fratres  in  Urbe 


Edwin  Page 
Dean  Proctor 
Edwin  Oakford 
Harry  Ward 
Nelson  Sweetzer 
William  Jack 
Frank  Murry 
Geo.  Fletcher 
Frank  Hasbrouck 
Dan  Hall 
Robert  OIF 
Fred.  Schipper 
Roscoe  Keller 
Chas.  Miller 
Jos.  Canfield 


Chas.  Fisher 
Willard  Mosher 
Fred.  Faber 
Ed.  Miller 

Robert  Turner 
Albert  Albertson 
John  Wilson 

Lawrence  Farley 
Howard  Mellow 
Geo.  Ramsey 
Grant  Miles 
Frank  Morrill 
Ralph  Mercer 
Harry  Mercer 
Hayho  Block 
Fred.  Kraemer 


Chas.  Vance 
Chas.  Meyers 
Howard  Newell 
John  Sullivan 
Phillip  Horton 
John  Oliver 

Herbert  Williams 
Richard  Pedrick 
Harry  Van  Tassell 
Earl  Van  Tassell 
William  Waddell 
Miles  Fuller 
Don  Wiley 

Chas.  Schaumleffle 
Delos  S.  Brown 


Lambda  Phi 
Alpha  Chapter 

Established  1901 


Color:    Lavender  Flower:  Violet 

Faculty  Advisor:    Helen  Bartlett 


Active  Members 


1907 

Sarah  Janet  Grant 
Myrtle  Dewey  Francis 


1909 

Ruth  Harriet  Houghton 


1908 

Martha  Irene  Grant 
Ellen  Alice  Muir 
Vivian  Boniface 
Vera  Railsback  (pledged) 


1910 

Ethel  Mabel  Summers 
Louise  Isabelle  De  Lent 


1911 

Una  May  Garrett 


Sorores  in  Facultate 
Bertha  M.  Scullin  Iva  Frances  Rockwell 


Sorores  in  Urbe 

Nettie  Jobst  Blanche  Nanno  Franks 
Lillian  Maud  Summers 

Mary  Osborne  Schureman  Hertha  Marie  Tjaden 

Bessie  Miles  Rapp  Theodosia  Marshall  Vickery 

Sarah  Mabel  Straesser  Lois  Ida  Outright 
Florence  Outright 

Clare  Koch  Floy  Elizabeth  Rockwell 


Shank         Strehlow        King        C.  Voorhees      Ulrich  Whiting 
Fisher       Heidrich      Murduck         Sloan  Kuhl         Steckel  Bunn         J.  Voorhees  Maple 


Kappa  Kappa  Kappa 
Alpha  Chapter 

Established  November,  1900 

Colors:    Yellow  and  White         Flower:  Daisy 
Faculty  Advisor:    Dorothy  Duncan 


Active  Members 


1909 

Helen  Bertha  Sloan 

Marie  King 

Julia  Hessey  Voorhees 

Corrinne  Dodge  Voorhees 

Lora  A.  Kuhl 

Eleanor  Maclay  Fisher 

JuHa  M.  Ulrich 

1911 
Ethel 


1908 

Laura  Dean  Bunn 
AUda  Whiting 

1910 

Pearl  M.  Heidrich 
Elizabeth  A.  Murduck 
Sanchen  G.  Strehlow 
Hazel  E.  Shank 
Blanche  Steckel 


Louise  Maple 


Sorores  in  Urbe 


Mary  Woodruff" 

Katherine  Anthony  Gornelison 

Margie  Steele  Bryan 

Mildred  Faville 

Mrs.  Julia  Bourland  Clark 

Sue  Sloan  Hensley 

Emily  Morse  Proctor 

Marcia  Bell 

Flora  Julia  Wiley 

Ruth  Cowell 

Margaret  Lucile  Durham 


Mrs.  Lura  Hancock  Morgan 
Helen  Moir  King 
Nellie  Raymond  Farley 
Florence  Keene 
Essie  Margaret  Heyle 
Mary  Guyer  Hill 
Clara  Louise  Allen 
Ruth  Elizabeth  Gray 
Grace  Marie  Anicker 
Mercy  Judith  Miller 
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Omicron  Kappa  Kappa  Kappa 

Colors:    Green  and  Gold 
Flower:  Jonquil 


Faculty  Advisor:    Margaret  McLaughlin 


Active  Members 


1906  1907 
Helen  Sue  Mills  Grace  Eaton  Hauk 

Elizabeth  Rider 

1908 

Anna  Adele  Streibich 
Elizabeth  Madeline  Faber 
Mabel  Powell  Slane 


1909 

Lucile  Batchelder 
Bertha  Holtzman 


1910 

Natalia  Jobst 

Ruth  Lillian  Cooper 

Marguerite  Richmond 


Sorores  in  Urbe 


Mrs.  Vonna  Ritchie  Brown 
Erma  Seaton 

Myra  Vance 

Marguerite  Smith 

Louise  Peters 

Marie  Frank 

Grace  Kellogg 

Lucy  Proctor 

Mabel  Kennedy 

Elsie  Triebel 

Ethel  Hatfield 

Ethel  Foreman 

Bessie  Radley 

Edna  Fulks 

Gladys  Corning 

Louise  Miles 

Mrs.  Theodosia 


Anna  Block 

Miriam  Buckley 

Georgia  Rider 

Hazel  ShoU 
Mrs.  Lillian  Parker  Keene 
Ada  Wansborough 

Italene  Pedrick 

Jessie  Rutherford 

Mary  Hubbell 

Olive  Keithley 

Annie  Rich 

Lucia  Moll 

Bernice  Hall 

Elizabeth  Keith 
Alice  Goss 

Etta  Spalding 

Marsters  Powell 


Night  Song 

Come  now,  my  friend,  and  we'll  sail  tonight 

In  the  slendering-keeled  new  moon; 
We'll  rival  the  orbs  in  aerial  flight, 
Do  homage  to  Jupiter  throned  in  his  height, 
Circle  round  ringed  Saturn  in  reckless  delight, 

To  heavenly  cadence  atune. 

Magic  power  of  desire  scatters  thin  space  in  rout; 

We  float  in  the  misty  above. 
My  partner  in  bliss,  throw  a  glance  round  about  — 

There,  and  there,  are  the  bounds  of  our  love. 

Count  every  bright  fire  in  the  high  del  of  blue, 
Ah,  One,  give  me  sight  of  your  eyes — 

A  thousand  times  lovelier,  tenderer,  true 

The  soul  light  within  ventures  out  to  my  view; 

Might  I  always  look  into  the  sweet  heart  of  you. 
And  be  with  you  here  in  the  skies! 

J,  G,  Cowell 


Winners  of  the 


Foot  Ball 

Anderson      Barr      Gushing      Edwards  Greves 
Holmes      Lidle       Lynch  Mellow 
Mercer  PfeilFer 

Basket  Ball 

Becker  Ebaugh  Fuener 

Greves  Murduck 

*  Track 

Gowell  Ebaugh  Lidle  Plowe 

*  Base  Ball 

Bennett       Droll        Fuener       Hayward  Lidle 
Mellow  Mercer  Schenck 

*  Up  to  June  4,  1907. 


Top  Row — Mercer,  PfeifiFer,  Ottenheimer,  Lynch,  Schueler,  Byron. 
Middle  Row— Kellar,  Holmes,  Gushing,  Lidle,  Barr,  Greves,  Benton. 
Front  Row — Schenck,  Hayward. 


The  Foot  Ball  Team 

Edw.  L.  Lidle  (Captain)  Harold  W.  Lynch  (Manager) 


Right  End 
Right  Tackle 
Right  Guard  • 
Center 
Left  Guard 
Left  Tackle 
Left  End 
Right  Half  Back 


Where  They  Played 

Full  Back 
Left  Half  Back 


L.  Barr 
H.  W.  Lynch 
M.  Holmes 
B.  S.  PfeifFer 
B.  Anderson 
Ed.  Gushing 
Geo.  Greves 
S.  Mellow 


Quarter  Back 


Edw.  L.  Lidle 
F.  Mercer 
R.  Schenck 


Substitutes: 

J.  Hayward,  Q.  B.     E.  Benton,  Q.  B. 
J.  Schueler,  Center.  H.  Kellar,  E. 
C.  Ottenheimer,  E. 

Average  weight,  150  pounds. 


A  Very  Successful  Season 

i 

The  Foot  Ball  Team  of  1906,  under  the  captaincy  of  Ed.  Lidle  and  the 
management  of  Harold  Lynch,  had  one  of  the  best  and  most  prosperous  seasons 
in  the  history  of  the  Institute.  The  team,  while  lighter  than  usual,  played  a 
fast  and  heady  game.  In  all  the  games  played,  they  were  outweighed  in  every 
instance  by  their  opponents. 

Of  the  seven  games  played  this  season  five  were  won,  one  tied  and  one 
lost.    The  team  scored  123  points  against  32  scored  by  their  opponents. 


The  Score 


October  10 


October  13 


October  20 


October  27 


November  3 


November  17 


At  Home 


At  Home 


At  Home 


At  Toulon 


At  Home 


At  Bloomington 


Bradley   11 

Toulon  Academy   4 

Bradley                                                       .  56 

Horological           ......  0 

Bradley   11 

Illinois  Wesleyan          .       .       .               .  0 

Bradley     .       .       .       .       .       .       .  .5 

Toulon          .......  5 

Bradley     ........  35 

■     Pekin  High  School   0 

Bradley   0 

Illinois  State  Normal    .....  23 


Bradley     ........  5 

November  24    .     .At  Home     ....  .         ,  « 

Illinois  Wesleyan  .....  0 


Top  Row-*Tyson,  Cowell,  Murduck.  Becker. 
Front  Row-Fuener,  Ebpugh,  Greves. 


The  Basket  Ball  Team 

Glenn  M.  Ebaugh,  Captain  Geo.  L.  Greves,  Manager 

Where  They  Play 

Forwards 

G.  M.  Ebaugh  J.  G.  Cowell  Charles  Fuener 

Center 
R.  K.  Murduck 

Guards 

H.  S.  Becker  G.  L.  Greves 


The  Basket  Ball  Team  of  '06-07  played  one  of  the  heaviest  schedules  ever 

played  by  any  Bradley  team.  After  a  few  difficulties  in  forming  the  team  had 
been  adjusted,  the  team  rounded  into  fairly  good  form.  The  season  was  evenly 
balanced  in  regard  to  games  and  points  won  and  lost.  Of  the  thirteen  games 
played,  seven  were  won  and  six  lost.  Bradley  scored  310  points,  while  their 
opponents  scored  308  points. 

The  Scores 

„        .      ,^               »                                             Bradley   40 

December  15  At  Home  .... 

Abingdon  High  School    ....  18 

Bradley   23 

January  5  At  Home  ... 

Washington  High  School         ...  58 

,                               »    Tw                                     Bradley   35 

January  11  .  At  Home  .... 

Canton  High  School        ....  15 

.                               *    VI        I                             Bradley   7 

January  25      .       .At  Normal 

Normal  University         ....  23 

January  26  .       .       At  Lincoln         .       .             Bradley                     .       .       .       .  11 

Lincoln  College      .....  19 

_  .           -                  »    «r    .  •  ^                              Bradley   20 

February  2     .       .At  Washington 

Washington  High  School         ...  43 

February  9  .       .       At  Home    ....      Ki'adley      .......  33 

Bloomington  Y.  M.  C.  A.              .       .  25 

February  15        .       At  Canton      .       .       .          Bradley       .......  34 

Canton  High  School       ....  8 

February  16    .       .At  Canton         .       .        .      Bradley      .......  22 

Canton  Y.  M.  C.  A   20 

February  20  At  Home  .       .  ^'^'"^y 

Peoria  High  School         ....  19 

March  2         .       .At  Home    ....      Bradley       .......  34 

Lincoln  College      .....  26 

March  9     .       .       At  Lincoln     .       .       .  ^'"'^^^^ ^5 

Lincoln  College       .....  10 

March  16               .At  Bloomington                 .      Bradley       .......  10 

Bloomington  Y.  M.  C.  A.              .       .  24 


Top  Row — Peterson,  Hayward,  Fuener,  Carson,  Beecher,  Murduck. 
Front  Row — Barr,  Mellow,  Bennett,  Lidle,  Schenck,  Droll,  Mercer. 


The  Base  Ball  Team 

Edw.  L.  Lidle  (Captain)  R.  Kenneth  Murduck  (Manager) 


Catcher 
Pitchers 

First  Base 
Second  Base 


Where  They  Play 


Chas.  Fuener 
Wm.  Bennett 
.    Harry  S.  Becker 
.  Edw.  L.  Lidle 
Leslie  Barr 
James  C.  Hayward 


Short  Stop 
Third  Base 

Left  Field 

Center  Field 
Right  Field 


Robt.  L.  Droll 
Roger  Schenck 
Lester  A.  Byron 
Roy  Carson 
Frank  H.  Mercer 
Spencer  Mellow 


The  Base  Ball  Team  of  the  season  of  1907  was  without  doubt  the  best  team 
that  ever  represented  Bradley.  The  team  played  twelve  games  up  to  the  printing 
of  this  book  and  lost  only  one  game,  the  first,  and  then  won  eleven  straight  victo- 
ries. 

On  the  annual  spring  trip,  they  played  Hedding,  Monmouth,  and  Jubilee  Col- 
leges and  won  every  game.  The  first  two  games  should  show  the  playing  ability 
of  the  team. 

The  team  hit  the  ball  hard  all  season  and  fielded  the  ball  equally  as  well, 
every  man  playing  together  with  the  others,  thus  giving  the  pitchers  the  best  of 
support. 

From  the  outlook  at  present,  Bradley  should  hold  the  college  championship 
of  Central  Illinois. 

The  Scores 

....  A    WW  Bradley       .......  5 

April  11  .At  Home    ....  •       ii  in 

Illinois  College        .....  10 

.     .,  »    Ti  Bradley       .......        18  ^ 

April  13    .       .         At  Home  ^ 

Horological     ......  2 

April  20       .       .      At  Home    ....      l'^'^]'^ ^ 

Eureka  ......  4 

.,  -  .  .     ».  ■     .  Bradley       .        .        .        .        .        .        .        10  k/' 

April  24    .        .  At  Abingdon  . 

Hedding  College     .....  3 

.,  »    »,  .  Bradley  .  .        .  11 

April  25        .  At  Monmouth  ,,  , 

Monmouth  College  ....  1 

April  26    .       .         At  Jubilee       .       .       .         ^'^^'"^       .......       11  ^ 

Jubilee  ......  4 

...  A    XT  Bradley  14  |r 

May  4  .      At  Home    ....  , 

Illinois  Normal  University       ...  3 

May9      .       .         At  Home        .       .       .         fl'^'^'f ^S*^ 

Lincoln  ......  o 

May  11         .       .      At  Home    ....      p^^JJ^High  School 

May  18     .       .         At  Home        .       .       .         He'ddiJg  College '  0 

May  25        .       .     At  Home    ....  , \^ 

Illinois  Wesleyan  ....  o 

June  3       .        .  At  Home        .        .        .  ^'^^''I^'l^.  .  „  .     .      '        '        '  * 

Peoria  High  School         ....  4 

The  following  games  are  still  to  be  played 

June  5  .       .     At  Eureka  ....  Bradley 

Eureka  ......  — 

June  8       .        .  At  Bloomington      .  Bradley  — 

Illinois  Wesleyan     .....  — 


Top  Row— Greves.  Lidle,  Kockuell,  Beecher,  Spurck,  Cowell 
Front  Row— Mellow,  Becker,  Franquemont,  Plowe,  Kellar,  Ebaugh 


The  Track  Team 

Jos.  G.  Cowell  (Captain)  Harry  S.  Becker  (Manager) 


The  Sprints 

440  yard 
880  yard  ' 

1  mile 

The  Hurdles 


.     R.  Plowe 
H.  Kellar 
.    H.  Barnes 
E.  A.  Franquemont 
Robt.  Spurck 
.   J.  G.  Cowell 
E.  A.  Franquemont 
J.  G.  Cowell 
J.  D.  Rockwell 
.    B.  S.  Beecher 
S.  Mellow 
H.  Barnes 


What  They  Do 

The  Shot  Put 


The  Hammer  Throw 
The  Discus  Throw 

The  High  Jump 

The  Broad  Jump 
The  Pole  Vault  . 


.     E.  Lidle 
S.  Mellow 

.     E.  Lidle 
H.  S.  Becker 

E.  Lidle 

G.  L.  Greves 

G.  M.  Ebaugh 

H.  S.  Becker 
B.  S.  Beecher 
G.  M.  Ebaugh 

S.  Mellow 


Bradley  Track  and  Field  Records 


50- Yard  Dash 

Tracy  Hancock        .....       1902     2d  Annual  Illinois  Wesleyan  .  sec. 

100- Yard  Dash 

Tracy  Hancock    .....  1902     2d  Annual  Illinois  Wesleyan   .        .        .  IOV5  sec. 

L.  T.  Dillon   1904     5th  Annual  Inter-Division  .        .       IOV5  sec. 

220- Yard  Dash 

L.  T.  Dillon   1904     Meet  with  Lombard       ....      23  sec. 

Robert  Plowe   1906     Meet  with  Eureka     ....         23  sec. 

440- Yard  Dash 

L.  T.  Dillon    ......       1904     Meet  with  Lombard  ...  54  sec. 

880- Yard  Run 

J.  G.  Cowell       .....  1906     2d  Annual  Btareka  College     .       .   2  min.  14  sec. 

One-Mile  Run 

J.  G.  Cowell   1906     2d  Annual  Eu^^Kpllege  5  min.  20  sec. 

120- Yard  High  Hurdles 

Joseph  H.  Kilver         ....  1900     1st  Annual  Inter^^^^HLMeet  16  sec. 

220- Yard  Low  Hurdles  ^^^k 

Albertus  Y.  Bartholemew  1901     2d  Annual  Inter-]^^^^^^K;et  .  28  sec. 

16-lb.  Shot  Put 

Edw.  L.  Lidle   1906     7th  Annual  Inter-I^^^^Kleet  36  ft.   8  in. 

16-lb.  Hammer  Throw  ^^^B 

Harry  C.  Hammond        ....       1901     1st  Annual  Illinois  ^^^^Hi  •  97  ft.  10  in. 

Discus  Throw 

Fred  J.  Kraemer  ....  1903     4th  Annual  Inter-Divi]^H|leet  92  ft.   5  in. 

High  Jump 

Glenn  M.  Ebaugh   1907     3d  Annual  Eureka  CoUe^^  .   5  ft.  9%  in. 

Standing  Broad  Jump 

Wm.  H.  Davis   1901     2d  Annual  Inter-Division  ^Kt  9  ft.  y/2  in. 

Running  Broad  Jump  ▼ 

Clarence  Powell  1901     1st  Annual  Illinois  Wesleyan  .  19  ft.  10  in. 

Pole  Vault 

C.  King  Benton  ....  1904     4th  Annual  Illinois  Wesleyan  .        9  ft.   4  in. 


Third  Annual  Interscholastic  Meet. 


The  third  annual  interscholastic  track  and  field  meet  was  held  on  Bradley  cam- 
pus, Saturday,  April  27,  1907.  It  was  the  largest  meet  of  its  kind  ever  held  here. 
Besides  being  a  larger  meet,  it  was  also  faster,  seven  records  being  broken  and 
one  tied. 

There  were  twelve  different  high  schools  entered  with  a  total  of  sixty-five 
men.    The  summary  was  as  follows : 


50-Yard  Dash — Plowe,  Bradley,  first;  Gates, 
Galesburg,  second ;  Fillmore,  Chillicothe, 
third. 

Time,  5  %  seconds. 

100-Yard  Dash— Splain,  Lacon  Gates, 
Galesburg,  second ;  Fillm  llicothe, 
third. 

Time;  10  %  seconds. 

220-Yard    Dash  —  Splain,  ^^^H      .;  Shelton, 
Elmwood,  second;  j^^^^^V  third. 
Time,  24  %  sec  j 


440- Yard  Run  — Rar 
Lacon,  second : 
Time,  56  Vo  seel 

880-Yard  Run  — Wyn] 
Washington,  secc 
ton,  third. 

Time,  2  minute^ 

One-Mile  Run  — Whe 
Dougherty,  Wp| 
Pekin,  third. 
Time,  5  minut 

220-Yard  Hurdles 
Ramsey,  Chillit 
Tremont,  third. 

Time,  27  %  s^''^^^^- 


>  othe,  first ;  IlifF, 
fmington,  third. 


first ;  Dougherty, 
leatcroft,  Farming- 

[econds. 

Farmington,   first ; 
|jn,     second ;  Ross, 

F%  seconds. 

*orth,  Washington,  first ; 
;,  second;    J.  Howard, 


Running  High  Jump  — Sauter,  Galesburg,  first; 
Splain,  Lacon,  second ;  Custer,  Chillicothe, 
third. 

Height,  5  feet  4  inches. 

Running  Broad  Jump  —  Gates,  Galesburg,  first; 
Fillmore,  Chillicothe,  second  ;  Harber,  Wash- 
ington, third. 

Distance,  20  feet  7  V4  inches. 

Hammer  Throw  —  Brawner,  Delavan,  first ;  Allen, 
Delavan.  second;  Custer,  Chillicothe,  third; 
Distance,  91  feet  2  V2  inches. 

Shot  Put  —  Barnes,  Pekin,   first;  Davison,  Dela 
van,  second  ;  Dailey,  Chillicothe,  third. 
Distance,  37  feet  2%  inches. 

Discus  Throw  —  Davison,  Delavan,  first;  Rem- 
mele,  Elmwood,  second;  Conover,  Pekin, 
third. 

Distance,  89  feet  9  inches. 

Pole  Vault  —  Danforth,  Washington,  first';  Herber, 
Washington,  second  ;  Shepard,  Lacon,  third. 
Height,  9  feet  9  inches. 

Relay  Race  —  Awarded  to  Chillicothe — no  other 
entry. 


The  judges  and  fj-ners  of  the  meet  were  as  follows  :  Judges,  Bishop,  Mellow,  Kingsbury,  Bartholo- 
mew, Gooding  and  Greves.  Timers,  Lane,  Raymond  and  Brown.  Starter,  Glenn  Ebaugh.  Announcer, 
E.  Benton. 


Inter-Scholastic  Track  and  Field  Records 


50- Yard  Dash 

Tolson  Peoria       1905    5%  sec. 

100- Yard  Dash 

Tolson  .......    Peoria       1905  ..... 

Splain       .       .       .       .       .       .       .        Lacon       1907       .......  sec. 

220- Yard  Dash 

Tolson         .  Peoria       1906    24^4  sec. 

440- Yard  Dash 

Ramsey  Chillicothe       1907    56Vo  sec. 

880- Yard  Run 

Wynd   Pekin       1907  ....      2  min.  19%  sec. 

One-Mile  Run 

Rohrer  Canton       1905    5  min.  181^5 

220- Yard  Low  Hurdles 

Danforth  Washington       1907    27%  sec. 

High  Jump 

Sauter  Galesburg       1907    5  ft.  4  in. 

Running  Broad  Jump 

Gates  Galesburg       1907  ....  20  ft.  JVz  in. 

Hammer  Throw 

Brawner  Delavan       1907    91  ft.  21/2  in. 

Shot  Put 

Lidle  Bradley  Ac.       1906    42  ft.  5  in. 

Discus  Throw 

Davison  Delavan       1907    89  ft.  9  in. 

Pole  Vault 

Owen  Washburn       1906    10  ft.  4  in. 


Eureka  at  Peoria 


On  Thursday,  May  23, 1907,  Bradley  defeated  Eureka  College  in  a  Dual  Track 
and  Field  Meet  by  a  score  of  60  points  to  44.  It  was  the  first  dual  meet  Bradley 
ever  won  on  her  own  grounds,  and  the  second  meet  won  from  Eureka. 

The  meet  was  comparatively  fast,  although  only  one  record  was  broken. 
Ebaugh  broke  his  former  school  record  of  5  feet  4  inches  by  a  jump  of  5  feet 
9M  inches.    The  summary  of  the  meet  is  as  follows: 


Events 


50- Yard  Dash 
100-Yard  Dash 
220-Yard  Dash 
440-Yard  Dash 
880-Yard  Run 
One-Mile  Run 
200- Yard  Hurdles 


Brad 


ey,  5 
5 
5 
3 
5 
5 
3 


Eureka,  3 
3 
3 
5 
3 
3 
5 


Broad  Jump 
High  Jump 
Pole  Vault 
Shot  Put  . 
Hammer  Throw 
Discus  Throw 
Totals 


Bradley,  5 
8 
3 
8 
0 
5 

Bradley,  60    Eureka,  44 


Eureka,  3 
0 
5 
0 
8 
3 


50-Yard  Dash— Plowe,  Bradley;  Mitchell,  Eureka. 
Time,  5  %  seconds. 

100-Yard  Dash  — Plowe,  Bradley;   Mitchell,  Eu- 
reka. 

Time,  10%  seconds. 

220- Yard  Dash  — Plowe,  Bradley;  Mitchell,  Eu- 
reka. 

Time,  23%  seconds. 

440- Yard  Run  —  Pearson,  Eureka;  Franquemont, 
Bradley. 

Time,  55%  seconds. 

880-Yard  Run — Cowell,  Bradley;  Burgess,  Eureka. 
Time,  2  minutes  19%  seconds. 

One-Mile  Run  —  Cowell,  Bradley;  Burgess,  Eu- 
reka. 

Time,  5  minutes  46^/5  seconds. 


220- Yard   Hurdles  —  Ewing,   Eureka;  Mellows, 
Bradley. 
Time,  28%  seconds. 

Broad  Jump  —  Ebaugh,  Bradley;  Ewing,  Eureka. 
Distance,  19  feet  8}^  inches. 

High  Jump  —  Ebaugh,  Bradley;  Becker,  Bradley. 
Height,  5  feet  9U  inches. 

Pole  Vault  —  Ross,  Eureka;    Mellow,  Bradley. 
Height,  9  feet  3^  inches. 

Shot   Put  —  Lidle,    Bradley;    Mellow,  Bradley. 
Distance,  36  feet  1  }4  inches. 

Hammer    Throw  —  Collier,    Eureka;  Arthur, 
Eureka. 

Distance,  93  feet  10  inches. 

Discus  Throw  —  Lidle,  Bradley;  Pearson,  Eureka. 
Distance,  89  feet,  10  inches. 


Inter-School  Athletics 


Inter-School  Committee 

L.  C.  Plant         .       .       Chairman  Lester  A.  Byron        .       .  Tennis 

F.  G.  Lindeburg     .  Base  Ball  Geo.  L.  Greves  •  Basket  Ball 

Harry  S.  Becker         .       .     Track  J.  L.  Schueler        Hare  and  Hounds 

Track  Meet 


s>  ^ 

u  E 

|ical 

r  Tj 
f  a 

"2 

"o 

u  O 
o  — 

X< 

U 

X 

50-Yard  Dash 

5 

1 

3 

Plowe 

Barnes 

Franquemont 

.05% 

100-Yard  Dash  . 

5 

1 

3 

Plowe 

Barnes 

Franquemont 

.      .  .10% 

200-Yard  Dash 

5 

1 

3 

Plowe 

Barnes 

Kellar 

.24 

440-Yard  Dash  . 

4 

5 

Spurck 

Mercer 

Gilliland 

.  .583/5 

880-Yard  Run 

1 

8 

Cowell 

Beecher 

Gilliland 

.  2.26'^5 

Mile  Run 

1 

8 

Gowell 

Beecher 

Elmquist 

5.46 

Hi^h  Jump 

9 

Ebaugh 

Beecher 

Greves 

5  ft.  4^2  in. 

Broad  Jump 

6 

3 

Ebaugh 

Hulen 

Greves  . 

19  ft.  3  in. 

Pole  Vault 

3 

5 

1 

Mellow 

McCann 

Greves 

9  ft. 

Shot  Put 

8 

1 

Lidle 

Mellow 

Ebaugh 

.   35  ft.  5  in. 

Discus  Throw 

1 

8 

Lidle 

Bryon 

Mercer 

80  ft.  3  in. 

Totals 

10 

36 

41 

12 

April  17    Lower  Academy  12 

12  innings     Higher  Academy  11 

April  19    Horological  25 

College       .  5 


Base  Ball 
F.  G.  Lindeburg  (Manager) 

Games  up  to  June  4,  1907 

May  7  .    Horological  15 
Lower  Academy  11 

May  17     Horological  10 
Higher  Academy  8 


May  22      Higher  Academy  17 

Lower  Academy  8 

May  28      Horological       .  14 

College    .       .  6 


Tennis  Tournament  of  1906  was  won  by  Don  Wiley. 


The  Horological  Base  Ball  Team 


Fred.  J.  Sloan,  Peoria,  111  »       .       .       .       .  Manager 

Herbert  M.  Lee,  Sharon,  Pa  Captain  and  Catcher 

John  Bireline,  Oxford,  la.  •        Short  Stop 

William  S.  Hake,  Griggsville,  111  Left  Field 

Bert  Spear,  Des  Moines,  la.  Pitcher 

Will  D.  Harmon,  Circleville,  O.       •       .       •       •       .       •         Second  Base 

Harry  Barnes,  Avoca,  la  Center  Field 

Edward  A.  Miller,  Peoria,  111.  First  Base 

Henry  F.  Haman,  Fremont,  Neb.  Pitcher 

Harry  Riegel,  Circleville,  O  Third  Base 

Henry  Wynn,  Cochran,  Ga.        ........  Pitcher 

Charles  Hay,  Galveston,  Tex.  Right  Field 

Substitutes 

Edward  R.  Copeland,  Cedar  Rapids,  la.  Albert  W.  Morse,  Chandlersville,  111. 
William  D.  Bolinger,  Fremont,  O.  Benjamin  Deitzel,  Union  City,  Tenn. 

Claude  Wright,  Aberdeen,  S.  Da. 


The  New  Gymnasium 


HURRAH  for  the  Gym!    The  "Dog  House"  will  be  no  more.  At 
last  Bradley  is  to  have  the  one  thing  she  lacks  to  make  school  life 
complete.    Through  the  generosity  of  Mrs.  Bradley  a  big  gymnasium, 
equipped  with  all  modern  conveniences  and  facilities,   will  soon  be 
erected.    The  site  chosen  is  on  the  campus  directly  north  of  the  athletic  field. 

The  interior  plans  as  drawn  up,  provide  for  a  swimming  pool,  showers, 
lockers,  bowling  alleys,  a  regulation  basket  ball  court  and  other  equipments 
which  will  make  it  complete  in  every  sense.  The  exterior  is  to  be  finished 
in  grey  stone  with  a  red  tile  roof  similar  to  the  present  buildings. 

A  part  of  the  $75,000  set  aside  for  the  gymnasium,  is  to  be  used  for 
improving  the  athletic  field.  An  iron  fence  is  to  be  built,  new  bleachers 
erected,  the  field  tiled  and  drained,  a  cinder  running  track  constructed,  and 
numerous  other  improvements  which  will  make  it  first-class  in  every  respect. 

The  growth  of  Bradley  has  been  almost  phenomenal.  It  has  been  admitted 
to  be  a  complete  school,  and  is  regarded  as  the  equal  to  any  polytechnic  school 
in  the  country.  But  in  spite  of  all  this,  one  branch  of  school  life,  athletics,  has 
not  gone  forward  as  it  should.  The  fault  lies  not  in  the  support  of  the  stu- 
dents, the  faculty,  or  the  public,  it  can  be  explained  largely  by  one  little 
phrase,  "No  Gymnasium."  Now  we  are  to  have  a  gymnasium  and  without 
doubt  Bradley  will  take  her  place  as  the  best  all-around  school  in  Illinois. 

The  gymnasium  is  not  to  be  exclusively  for  the  boys,  the  girls  or  the  fac- 
ulty. It  is  to  be  a  Bradley  gymnasium,  in  the  fullest  sense  of  the  word. 
Everyone  who  goes  to  Bradley  will  use  and  enjoy  it.  The  erecting  of  the 
gymnasium  is  a  great  step  forward  for  the  school.     Some  day  students  will 


look  back  and  see  that  this  was  one  of  the  most  profitable  things  in  the  history 
of  Bradley  Institute. 

Although  the  new  gymnasium  is  welcomed  with  gladness,  there  are  those 
who  will  see  the  passing  of  the  "Dog  House"  with  regret.  They  remember 
how  we  went  there  day  after  day;  how  the  coaches  used  to  talk  to  us  before 
a  game;  how,  tired  and  hot  and  dirty,  we  splashed  and  sang  after  a  victory,  or 
perchance  if  it  were  a  defeat,  how  sullen  we  all  were  as  we  silently  dressed, 
hardly  speaking  to  one  another,  only  wishing  with  all  our  hearts  to  get  out  of 
there  and  forget  it  all.  Every  hook  upon  the  wall,  every  niche,  every  cranny 
has  a  memory  and  a  story  of  its  own.  It  is  sad  to  see  the  old  days  pass, 
but  the  old  must  give  place  to  the  new  for  the  sake  of  those  who  come 
after  us.  May  the  new  gymnasium  be  a  forerunner  of  a  greater  and  better 
Bradley  in  the  years  to  come. 


Bradley  Athletics,  1907 


^^^HE  past  year  at  Bradley  has  been  a  notable  one  in  athletics.    Never  has 

tthe  Institute  had  occasion  to  be  prouder  of  her  representatives  in  every 
field  of  sport. 
In  the  fall  we  had  the  finest  foot  ball  team  in  the  history  of  the  school. 
They  made  a  splendid  showing,  winning  six  out  of  seven  games,  a  record 
bound  to  stand  for  some  time.  At  the  end  of  the  season  came  the  foot  ball  ban- 
quet, the  tribute  of  the  students  to  the  efforts  of  the  team.  One  hundred  and  fifty 
loyal  students  gathered  round  the  board  in  the  historic  lunch  room  and  made  the 
welkin  ring  with  applause  for  the  "  successful  season."  It  was  a  great  day  for 
Bradley  and  for  athletics. 

No  less  happy  was  the  basket  ball  season.  True,  we  did  not  win  from  High 
School,  but  that  event  was  in  a  class  by  itself.    There  was  no  sting  in  that  defeat. 

With  the  spring  came  base  ball  and  track  and  here  Bradley  not  only  kept  up 
her  reputation  of  the  preceding  months  but  even  went  one  better.  Three  events 
stand  out  in  relief  against  all  others :  the  double  defeat  of  High  School  at  base  ball 
and  the  winning  from  Eureka  College  in  track. 

No  one  who  was  not  present  at  that  first  awful  foot  ball  game  with  High 
School  can  realize  how  sweet  those  victories  tasted.  No  wonder  the  bleachers 
were  burned.  Such  playing  reminds  one  of  the  good  old  times  of  "  Lackersteen" 
and  "  Deacon  Miller,"  when  Bradley  held  the  championship. 

The  track  team  have  played  a  mean  trick  on  the  student  body  this  spring,  by 
keeping  their  virtues  concealed.  From  the  score  of  the  big  Interscholastic  meet  it 
would  be  hard  to  tell  that  Bradley  had  a  track  team.  What  a  pleasant  surprise  it 
was  to  see  them  come  out  a  few  weeks  later,  and  romp  away  with  Eureka  to  the 
time  of  60  to  44.  This  was  the  first  duel  meet  Bradley  ever  won  on  her  home 
grounds,  and  so  stands  as  an  epoch  in  Bradley  track  athletics. 

Behind  all  this  outward  show,  however,'there  lies  a  deeper  reason — school  spirit. 
It  is  school  spirit  that  makes  men  get  out  and  toil,  night  after  night,  to  make  the 
teams  what  they  should  be.  It  is  school  spirit  that  makes  the  students  come  out 
and  root  at  the  games,  whether  we  win  or  lose.  Indeed  when  all  is  said  and  done, 
it  is  school  spirit  which  makes  Bradley  athletics  what  they  are,  the  best  and  clean- 
est athletics  in  Central  Illinois.  h.  a.  Keiiar. 


The  .Voyage 


Helm  to  the  westward  I  lay. 

Face  toward  the  setting  I  pray: 
Heaven  be  kind  to  me, 

Fair  fortune  find  for  me, 
Favor  the  wind  to  me — 
Ever  away. 

Naught  twixt  the  sea  and  sky; 

Dark  filters  into  the  deep; 
Faltering  vigil  I  keep; 

Infinite  night  sears  the  eye. 
Path,  were  it  trod  for  me. 

Hopeful  the  God  in  me— 
Hopeless  the  clod  in  me — 
On  though  I  die. 

J.  G.  Cowell 


The  Ninth  Annual  Convocation 


Bradley  Hall 

Friday,  June  22,  1906 

8:15  P.  M. 
Peoria,  Illinois 


Program 

Processional— March  Op.  153  Iseiiman 

Invocation  The  Rev.  E.  H.  Alford 

Music— Salut  D' Amour   ^^S^^r 

The  Convocation  Address  President  John  W.  Cook 

Northern  State  Normal,  DeKalb 

The  Annual  Statement  of  the  Director. 
Presentation  of  Diplomas. 

Recessional-March  from  "Faust"  Gounod 

Vivian  Boniface 

Winners  of  the  Institute  Scholarships  Kathleen  Cockle 

Martha  I.  Grant 

Alternates  ^^^^  ^  Streibich 

Eleanor  Ellis 

Winners  of  the  University  of  Chicago  Scholarships         •       Harrison  A.  Lyding 

Floy  E.  Rockwell 

Alternates  Lela  M.  Wright 


Founders'  Day 


10th  Annual  Observance,  October  8,  1906 


Processional— Marche  Triomphale        .......  Calloerts 

Invocation         .......       Rabbi  Charles  S.  Levi,  D.  D. 

Addresses — In  Recognition  of  Mrs.  Bradley's  90th  Birthday  and  the  10th 
Year  in  the  History  of  the  Institute  ...... 

Mr.  W.  W.  Hammond  "Early  Days  of  Planning" 

Dr.  E.  O.  Sisson  "The  Opening  of  the  Institute" 

(Read  by  the  Director) 

Miss  Helen  Bartlett  For  the  Faculty 

Mr.  Mark  Cowell  One  of  the  First  Students 

Prof.  Albion  W.  Small  For  the  Trustees 

Reception  at  Mrs.  Bradley's  Home 


Lecture  Course 

Season  of  1906-1907 

"The  Making  of  a  Great  Newspaper,"  Richard  Henry  Little      .        October  30 

"The  Value  of  Mathematics  to  Practical  Life,"  Clarence  E.  Comstock  . 

November  9 

"Starved  Rock  and  the  Canyons  of  the  Illinois,"  Dr.  Charles  T.  WyckofF 

.  November  23 

Browning's  "The  Ring  and  the  Book,"  Margaret  McLaughlin,         December  7 


A  Course  of  Six  Lectures  by  Harry  G.  Paul,  A.  M. 

Assistant  Professor  of  English  Language  and  Literature 
University  of  Illinois 

American  Literature 
Benjamin  Franklin      .       •  January  4 

Ralph  Waldo  Emerson  January  18 

Edgar  Allen  Poe  February  1 

Henry  Wadsworth  Longfellow  February  15 

Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  March  1 

James  Russell  Lowell  March  15 


Ninth  Annual  Spring  Concert 

Bradley  Hall 

Tuesday  Evening,  April  16,  1907 

The  Institute  Chorus  .....  Dr.  G.  T.  WyckofF,  Conductor 
The  Symphony  Orchestra    ....  Mr.  Harold  Plowe,  Conductor 

Miss  Clara  Allen,  Accompanist 

Program 

Part  I 

Ye  Banks  and  Braes  .........  Lambeth 

You  Stole  My  Love       .........  Macfarren 

The  Chorus 

Polonaise  Militaire     ..........  Chopin 

Albin  Overture     ...........  Flotow 

Romance  ..........  Tschaikowski 

The  Orchestra 

Sometimes  I  Catch  Sweet  Glimpses       .......  West 

The  Glee  Club 

Selected  .............. 

Male  Quartette 

The  Miller's  Wooing     ..........  Faning 

The  Chorus 

What  the  Chimney  Sang    .........  Griswold 

The  Skylark   Hall 

Ladies'  Chorus 

Scherzo  from  Op.  44,  No.  2       ......       .  Mendelssohn 

The  Haydn  Quartette 
Part  II 

The  Shoogy  Shoo  ........  Ambrose-Thayer 

The  Glee  Club 

Soft  Winds  Blow       ..........  Warner 

The  Chorus 

The  Last  Dream  ..........  Massenet 

Le  Secret         ............  Gautier 

The  Ride  of  Tam  O'Shanter  Warren 

The  Orchestra 

A  Dutch  Lullaby  Stair 

Ladies'  Chorus 

College  Songs  ............ 

The  Glee  Club 


Bradley  Athletic  Benefit  Play 

Grand  Opera  House 

Friday,  May  10,  1907 


Presented  by  the  Athletic  Board  of  Control 

Under  the  Personal  Direction  of  Frank  T.  Wallace 


Prince  Otto 

Dramatized  from  Robert  Louis  Stevenson's  Novel  of  the  same  name 
by  Otis  Skinner 


Cast 


Minna       ...........        Edna  Gamren 

Gustav  ...........   Roy  U.  Tyson 

Farmer  Leopold        ........         Edw.  A.  Gushing 

Attendant      ...........      John  L.  Fry 

Seraphina,  Princess  of  Kronefeld  Marie  A.  King 

Baroness  Ruegerstadt  Helen  S.  Mills 

Baron  von  Gondremark     .......         Harold  W.  Lynch 

Otto  Friedrich  Wilhelm,  Prince  of  Kronefeld        .       .       .       Lester  A.  Byron 
Gomtess  von  Rosen  .......  Olive  A.  Radley 

Madam  PafFnitz      .........     Louise  L  DeLent 

Gount  Steinbach        .       .       .       .       .       .       .  .     Hoyt  Hamilton 

Von  Stople     ..........     Wm.  H.  Hudson 

Madam  Steinbach      ........    Sanchen  G.  Strehlow 

Dr.  Gootfried  von  Waldenhof        ......        Ben  S.  Beecher 

Ghancellor  PafFnitz    ........  Roberts  J.  Mann 

Lord  Philip  Saxe  ........      Arthur  E.  Baker 

Major  Fergus  ........         Arthur  E.  Baker 

Hans  John  L.  Fry 


Gentlemen  and  Ladies  of  the  Court 

Hazel  R.  Marcy  E.  Lisle  Kirkpatrick  GlifFord  H.  Ottenheimer 

W.  Heath  Webster  Ben  S.  PfeifFer 


Peasantry,  Soldiers,  Etc. 


Sextette 

John  L.  Fry  A.  P.  Phillips  Geo.  L.  Greves 

Eldredge  M.  Benton 
Glenn  M.  Ebaugh  L.  Huber 


Orchestra 
Director,  Robt.  Piowe 


W.  Weeks 


L.  Fink 

C.  H.  Leiton 
F.  Armstrong 
L.  Smith 


Band 
J.  Tremble  (Director) 


H,  Bowsher 
M.  Castile 
S.  O.  Kell 
W.  Kopf 


H.  W.  Barnes 
M.  R.  Conant 

J.  Martineck 
E.  Black 


J.  Williams 


Synopsis 

Act  I.    At  Farmer  Leopold's  Cottage.    A  Prince  Errant. 

Act  II.    The  Royal  Gardens  at  Lauterheim.    The  Hunter's  Return. 

Act  III.    The  Council  Chamber.    An  Interrupted  Conference. 

Act  IV.    State  Apartment  in  the  Palace.    The  Revolt  of  the  Peasants. 

Act  V,    Scene  1.    Drachenstein  Castle. 

Scene  2.    At  Farmer  Leopold's  Cottage.    A  Wife  and  a  Throne 
Regained. 


Senior  Dramatics 


The  Conquest  of  Theodosia 

Written  by  Janet  Grant 

Presented  by  the  Senior  Glass  June  20,  1907 

Dramatis  Personae 

Alice  Murray-a  Junior  Elizabeth  Rider 

Elsie  Gray- a  Junior  Louise  Harte 

Floss  Ray-a  Junior  Edna  O'Brien 

Amelia  Johnston— a  Senior  LJna  Ulrich 

Mary  Lee— a  Senior  Rose  Woolner 

Miss  McLockwell— a  teacher  Gertrude  Patterson 

Ruth  Garter— a  Senior  .       .       .       ,       .       .       .     Edna  M.  Feltges 

Mr.  Gough— a  farmer  Frederick  F.  Miller 

Mrs.  Prescott— a  widow  Gertrude  Patterson 

Theodosia— her  daughter   Janet  Grant 

Bob  Parmy— a  Senior   James  G.  Hayward 

Bert  Irving-a  Senior        •  Herbert  A.  Kellar 

Bill  Halleck— a  Senior   Arthur  E.  Baker 

Dr.  BurckofF— a  Prof  

„    ,        ,    .  Willis  B.  Goale 

Harry  Brady— a  Junior  


Willis  B.  Coale,  the  Institute  Club.  Laura  Emily  Geach,  the  Girls'  Club.  George  C.  Mahle,  the  Bradley  Club. 

The  Bradley  Debating  Team  of  1907 

The  past  year  is  the  first  in  which  an  official  debating  team  has  been  organized 
at  Bradley.  To  select  the  team  inter-club  debates  were  first  held.  The  Institute 
Debating  Club  defeated  the  Bradley  Club,  and  the  Girls'  Club  defeated  the  Bradley 
Debating  and  Literary  Society.  Then  the  three  participators  in  each  inter-club 
debate,  whom  the  judges  considered  the  best,  were  selected  to  debate  before  the 
Quorum,  From  these  six,  the  team  of  three  was  selected.  The  Institute,  the 
Bradley,  and  the  Girls'  Club  succeeded  in  getting  one  representative  respectively, 
on  the  team. 

As  the  team  was  organized  late  in  the  season,  we  were  unable  to  get  debates 
with  other  institutions,  although  Knox  and  Illinois  Normal  were  tried.  Instead  of 
outside  debates,  various  ones  were  held  within  the  school. 

The  plans  for  the  next  year  include  the  selection  of  two  teams,  one  to  debate 
at  home,  the  other  abroad.  A  debating  league  with  other  institutions  will  probably 
be  formed  and  a  series  of  debates  to  decide  the  championship  will  be  held.  Only 
a  start  has  been  made  as  yet;  we  hope  for  great  things  of  this  Bradley  Debating 
Team  in  the  future  years. 


Horace 

Book  III,    Ode  I 


It  is  the  haughty  tyrant's  ancient  right 

To  be  feared  by  noble  and  the  common  herd; 
But  over  him,  supreme  God  reigns  on  high 

And  rules  his  every  action  with  a  word. 

One  man  may  plant  his  vines  in  longer  rows; 

One,  nobler  born  and  with  a  fairer  name, 
May  seek  the  field  of  politics,  and  write 

His  name  among  the  candidates  for  fame. 

'Tis  all  in  vain,  for  with  impartial  rule. 

Necessity  allots  the  fate  of  high 
And  low  alike,  and  favors  not  the  rich 

Nor  heeds  the  miser's  greedy  cry. 

Not  singing  birds,  nor  music  of  the  lyre, 

Not  banquets  rich  nor  mellow  wine,  blood  red, 

Can  give  repose  to  one  above  whose  neck 

An  unsheathed  sword  hangs  by  a  slender  thread. 

Not  poppy  nor  the  skilled  physician's  art 

Lull  him  to  sleep,  engrossed  by  constant  care. 
Sleep  does  not  scorn  the  rustic  peasant's  home 

Nor  leave  his  humble  board  for  richer  fare. 

Whose  wants  are  bounded  by  necessity, 

Whose  heart  escapes  the  constant  lust  for  more. 

Is  not  distressed  by  thoughts  of  dreaded  floods. 
Nor  worries  lest  the  coming  crop  be  poor. 

And  I  would  rather  be  the  monarch  now 

Of  that  small,  happy  realm  we  call  the  home 
Than  hold  the  ruler's  wide-extended  power 

And  wear  the  royal  purple  gown  in  Rome. 


Merrill  Dwinell 


Some  Bright  Remarks 


Mr.  Ashman  :    What  are  some  of  the  uses  of  plaster  of  Paris? 
Dwinell :    It's  great  for  killing  potato  bugs. 

Mrs.  Davis :    And  sometimes  they  use  it  for  cockroaches  and  bed  bugs. 

At  the  Debating  Club's  mock  trial :  "  What  kind  of  a  cow  was  it  that  was 
run  over  by  the  train? 

Howard :    A  dead  one ! 

Jimmie  Hayward  :    He  lived  for  seven  years  when  he  died. 

The  day  after  the  P.  H.  S.  basket  ball  game:  One  o'  the  girls:  Say,  Mary 
isn't  wearing  her  diamond  any  more! 

One  o'  the  fellows  (sympathetically):    Maybe  that's  in  soak,  too! 

Mr.  Gorrie  (speaking  of  the  coming  Quorum  Debate):  O  we  can't  win!  Here's 
Mahle  got  his  mind  full  of  girl  and  his  head  full  of  quinine! 

Alexander  Macdonald :    There  was  a  great  loss  of  bloodshed. 

Bess  Morris :    He  just  trots  with  his  feet  and  the  rest  of  him  stays  still. 

A  student  (?)  (after  an  exam.):  There  must  be  some  mistake  about  my 
mark.    I  don't  think  I  deserve  a  positive  zero  ! 

The  Prof.:    Neither  do  I;  but  I  hadn't  the  heart  to  give  you  a  negative  one. 
(N.  B.    This  was  not  one  of  the  math,  profs.) 

Cush  (laden  with  electrical  apparatus):  Want  some  old  dry  cells  for  the 
Polyscope? 

The  Calendar  Editor:    No!    Pd  like  some  current  events,  though. 

Louise  Harte:  The  nobles  kept  deer  and  flocks  of  pigeons  and  other  ani- 
mals dangerous  to  the  peasants. 

Dr.  WyckofF:  Mr.  Spurck,  what  are  the  "sinews  of  war,"  political  or 
military  ? 

Shurtz:    I  guess  it's— military! 

Ruth  H.:    Well  I  never  can  say  what  I  want  to  mean  anyhow!  O  well,  I 

mean  what  you  know! 


That  We  Have  Heard 


Miss  McLaughlin  (to  English  8):  Now  I  want  every  one  of  you  to  have 
your  theme  to-morrow — unless  you  are  dead  or  someone  in  the  family.  Then,  if 
you  came  and  told  me  beforehand,  I  might  excuse  you. 

Miss  Phillips:    Well,  I  like  people  to  keep  their  distance! 

Janet  (trying  to  mount  a  photograph) :    Now  look  at  that  shiny  button  on 
his  coat!    It's  bound  to  get  in. 
Clifford :    Buttin'  in,  hey? 

Mahle:  They  were  passed  in  1777  but  they  didn't  go  into  effect  for  four 
years. 

Dr.  Wyckoff:    And  when  did  they  go  into  effect,  Mr.  Bohl? 
Mr.  Bohl:    I  don't  know. 

Geachy :    Oh,  may  I  be  the  bridesmaid? 

Molly :    If  you  get  the  right  fellow,  maybe  you  can  be  the  bride. 

Miss  Duncan :    Use  all  the  knowledge  you've  got — it  won't  be  any  too  much. 

Dr.  Burgess:  Please  look  over  the  list  and  if  you  notice  any  names  that 
aren't  there,  just  let  me  know. 

Louise  De  L.:  Don't  call  me  "Weedie!"  It  sounds  as  if  I  were  a  grass 
widow. 

Dwinell :  That  theme  sounds  like  the  stories  in  Sunday  school  papers. 
That's  just  the  kind  they  always  have! 

Sympathetic  friend :  Poor  Ottie!  So  all  your  efforts  to  keep  straight  with 
the  faculty  were  fruitless! 

Cheerful  Ottie:    Oh,  not  altogether— they  gave  me  a  lemon! 

Mr.  Packard  :    Why,  a  feather  duster  is  a  bacterio— logical  monstrosity! 

Dr.  Wyckoff :  We've  had  so  many  indictments  here  in  Peoria  lately  that 
you  ought  all  to  know  perfectly  well  what  they  are  from  personal  experience. 

Julie  Ulrich :    Girls,  when  we  get  our  auto,  I'll  take  you  all  riding. 
Ethel  Maple :    So  will  I,  when  I  get  mine! 


Heard  in  Miss  Bartlett's  Ante-room 


"  Oh,  have  you  got  a  note,  too?" 

"  Yes,  have  you?    I  can't  imagine  what  mine  is  about!" 
"I  cut  chapel  this  morning,  so  that  explains  mine." 

"Well,  I  haven't  done  that,  nor  cut  a  class  nor  flunked — nor  anything  else 
that  I  can  think  of." 

"  Haven't  been  whistling  in  the  hall,  have  you?" 

"No;  nor  talking  in  chapel;  haven't  left  my  locker  open;  haven't  been 
using  a  pony  or  leaving  my  hat  in  the  cloak  room." 

"Nor  your  books  either?  Well— maybe  you've  been  spending  too  many 
vacant  periods  with  one  particular  boy?" 

"No,  I've  been  dreadfully  studious  lately." 

"Well,  I  don't  know  then  what  it  can  be. — Yes,  I  do,  too!    I  know  what 
you've  done!    I  saw  you! 
"  What?" 

"You  talked  to  George  Mahle  for  at  least  three  minutes  this  morning!" 
"Just  about  club  business!" 

"That's  what  you're  called  up  for,  just  the  same!  Any  girl  that  talks  to 
George  Mahle  has  to  give  an  account  of  the  conversation.  Miss  Bartlett  thinks 
he's  dangerous!" 


Told  by  Had  Lynch 

I  came  very  near  being  killed  once!  It  was  when  I  was  only  about  two 
years  old.  I  accidentally  fell  into  the  wash-tub  one  day — when  I  was  a  mere 
infant,  mind  you!  And  it  was  twenty  minutes  before  anybody  found  me  and  there 
I  lay  in  the  bottom  of  that  tub  all  that  time!  I'd  have  been  drowned  for  sure,  I 
tell  you,  if  there  had  been  any  water  in  it! 


Horolog  Hits 


How  dear  to  our  hearts  are  the  scenes  of  the  G  room! 

Bowman :    Hendee,  how  do  you  take  the  hands  off  your  watch? 
Hendee:    Oh,  I  just  pick  off  the  hands  with  my  fingers. 

Marie :    Mr.  Golden,  if  23  equals  skidoo,  what  does  24  equal? 
Golden :    — I  don't  believe  I  know.  What? 
Marie  :    Two  dozen,  of  course. 
Golden :  Oh! 

Dr.  Westlake  doesn't  believe  in  women  powdering  their  faces.  Further 
information  on  the  matter  can  be  had  from  any  member  of  the  Ladies'  Engraving 
Society. 

Bennie  Dietzel  said  that  a  base  ball  gave  him  his  black  eye.  Bennie  is  quite  a 
joker  on  those  matters. 

Dobrowsky :    I  don't  believe  I  will  get  one  of  those  Polyopes. 

•  No  one  visiting  Bradley  should  fail  to  see  our  living  skeleton  in  the  Engraving 
department.  It  stands  6  feet  8  inches  high  in  its  bare  feet  and  only  weighs  265 
pounds.    Our  infant  phenomenon  answers  to  the  name  of  Little  Willie. 

"  Timid  Tommy  the  Terrier  of  the  Turf." 

Why  does  Jimmy  Walsh  turn  pale  when  anyone  speaks  of  the  South  end  fire? 
"  Trimble,  the  Leader  of  the  German  Band." 


Lee :    Did  you  lose  something,  Howard? 

Howard  (on  the  floor) :    No,  I  am  just  looking  for  gold  bricks. 

The  making  of  a  Swiss  bridge  did  not  agree  with  Harry  Wynn,  so  he  turned 
the  job  over  to  the  Marsh  Bridge  Co.,  who  are  putting  in  Peoria's  free  bridge. 

Prof.  Gordi  said :  If  you  will  put  my  picture  in  the  Polyscope,  I  will  get  a  new 
one  taken,  pay  for  the  cut  and  furnish  a  complete  history  of  my  past  life  free. 
Now,  don't  think  that  I  am  begging  you  to  do  it,  but  if  you  should  want  to,  you 
certainly  have  my  permission. 

Gaston :    What  are  you  doing  Golden,  building  a  cross? 

Highsmith  has  had  trouble  making  his  hat  fit  since  Prof.  Hart  let  him  fill  his 
place  for  a  day  and  a  half. 

Gossett  and  Hamilton  are  to  be  congratulated  on  being  fortunate  enough  to 
get  steady  company  at  Hoopeston. 

Gupid  has  joined  the  Merry  throng  at  Virginia  Beach  where  he  can  be  found 
on  any  Saturday  (or  Sunday)  during  the  summer.  Watchmaking  is  a  trifle  slow 
for  Paul. 

Johnny  Shortpants  advertised  in  the  January  Tech  for  a  pair  of  suspenders 
in  good  working  order  and  offered  to  trade  a  fine  patent  detachable  necktie  for 
same.    The  tie  has  disappeared  and  the  "  ad  "  brought  good  results. 

Dietzel:  You  are  a  good  fast  workman  alright,  Howard,  but  you  spend  all 
your  time  on  the  floor  looking  for  things. 

Haman  left  engraving  a  few  days  ago  for  his  home  in  Fremont,  Neb.  The 
reason  for  his  sudden  departure  is  inside  the  pretty  scented  envelope  he  received 
the  day  before.    Gongratulations  Heinie. 


Rev.  Gaston  to  Sister  Spaulding:    If  we  must  part,  dear,  let  us  go  together. 


Dobrowsky  said  that  he  expects  to  be  thru  C  room  by  the  first  of  September 
if  he  has  good  luck. 

Anyone  wishing  any  information  on  100-yard  dashes,  please  call  on  the 
"Champion  of  Bradley  Instructors,"  Mr.  A.  T,  Westlake.  In  the  recent  races 
our  runner  beat  them  all.    His  record  is  said  to  be  5  2-5. 

The  new  gray  suits  of  the  Horological  baseball  team  are  no  Joners.  The  score 
of  the  first  game  played  in  them  being  14  to  4  in  favor  the  Horologs.  Manager 
Sloan  says  that  we  can  expect  the  White  Sox  of  Chicago  in  a  few  weeks  at 
Bradley  Campus. 

Rev.  Gaston  wants  to  know  if  Gordi  was  really  born  on  Friday  the  13th. 
Gossett  is  trying  to  introduce  Mormonism  to  the  B.  H.  I.  students. 

A  terrible  accident  happened  to  Georgia  in  G  room  the  other  day  which  might 
have  cost  him  his  life.  He  was  fitting  a  hairspring  to  a  watch,  when,  without  any 
warning  whatever,  the  end  of  the  spring  came  loose,  flew  thru  the  air  and  struck 
Georgia  a  powerful  blow  on  the  chest,  sending  him  to  the  floor  in  a  heap.  Dr. 
J.  L.  Fry  was  summoned  and  he  quickly  made  an  examination,  but  finding  no 
bones  fractured  and  no  other  serious  injury,  he  allowed  his  patient  to  resume  his 
work  at  his  bench  immediately. 

L.  Fink  is  preparing  to  leave  about  July  1st  for  his  home  in  Jerusalem.  He 
expects  to  be  gone  all  summer. 

Highsmith  being  undecided  which  way  his  wheel  cutter  was  turning  put  his 
thumb  against  it  to  find  out  without  stopping  the  lathe.  Of  course  he  found  out, 
but  he  has  been  carrying  his  thumb  in  a  sling  ever  since. 

Owing  to  the  great  fright  of  Mr.  Masters  over  a  bug,  one  of  the  boys  in 
Engraving  got  a  week's  vacation  this  spring. 

Someone  handed  Sloan  a  lemon  in  the  form  of  a  gilded  eleven-jewel  Swiss 
movement  which  needed  a  hairspring. 


The  happiest  day  in  John  Bireline's  life  at  Bradley  was  when  he  received  his 
grade  on  the  Optics  examination. 

We  take  great  pleasure  in  announcing  to  the  children  of  Peoria  that  Doby  is 
still  with  us.  [Signed]         G  Room  Boys. 

Anyone  wishing  black  eyes  call  on  Armstrong.  For  references  see  Harmon 
in  C  room. 

One  of  the  saddest  events  of  Rev.  Gaston's  life  was  when  he  quit  the  min- 
istry for  the  jewelry  business. 

It's  worth  a  thousand  to  see  Jack  Leiton's  clock.  It  was  thrown  out  a  fourth 
story  window  in  the  Dormatory.  It  lost  a  couple  of  wheels  and  broke  the  main 
spring  and  still  keeps  time. 

For  all  kinds  of  fancy  and  artistic  engraving  see  Sister  Spaulding.  Prices  right 
and  satisfaction  guaranteed. 

Perhaps  these  jokes  are  a  trifle  old 
And  should  be  on  the  shelf. 
But  if  you  can  do  any  better 
Please  try  a  few  yourself. 


i 


Prex,  the  Story  of  a  Motor  Gar 

.NE  morning  I  was  standing  in  the  garage  alone.  My  master  did 
not  seem  to  need  a  four-cylinder  Winton  that  morning,  so  I 
was  getting  a  rest  from  the  strenuous  life  of  a  motor  car.  If 
the  transmigration  of  souls  as  (as  master  calls  it)  is  true,  in 
my  next  existence  I  shall  change  from  a  motor  car  to  a  peanut 
roaster.  But  I  have  the  dearest  and  best  master.  He  never 
wrenches  my  head  off  by  a  sudden  stop,  nor  almost  breaks  my 
wheels  by  skidding  and  he  wouldn't  think  of  making  me  go  up 
a  steep  hill  on  the  high  speed;  so  I  guess  I  can  hardly  complain. 
And  then  I  have  three  dear  friends,  especially  Prex. 
Well,  as  I  started  in  to  tell,  I  was  free  the  entire  day  and  that  evening  about 
eleven  o'clock  Prex  came  in.  He  was  a  big  six-cylinder  touring  car,  and  as  he 
puffed  to  his  place  I  noticed  a  happy  tone  in  his  chugging.  But  before  I  could  say 
more  than  a  welcoming  "  Honk,"  the  other  members  of  the  bunch  came  in:  Legs, 
a  humorous  little  runabout,  and  Rue,  a  reserved  and  sometimes  snappy  Packard. 
(I  sometimes  think  that  Rue  hasn't  been  treated  just  right,  although  his  present 
master  is  very  kind  to  him). 

After  we  had  all  settled  down,  Prex  began,  and  I  could  tell  from  his  tone  how 
eager  he  was,  "This  evening,  when  master, —  " 

"Well,  I  think  that  we  have  the  finest  masters  in  the  world,"  interrupted 
Legs,  "how  much  they  do  for  us." 

"  Yes,"  honked  Rue,  "that's  true,  I  delight  in  running  over  anyone  else,  but  I 
certainly  love  master." 

Then  Prex  tried  again,  "If  it  were  necessary,  I'd  tell  you  what  I  think  of 
mine,  but  you  all  love  the  Boy  (as  we  called  Prex's  master).  So  here  goes  again 
with  my  story.  Master  and  I  have  been  rather  pleasant  to  an  awfully  dandy  girl 
over  at  the  Park,  you  know,  and  this  evening  we  went  to  take  her  for  a  spin.  I 
could  see  that  the  Boy  was  rattled  for  he  was  very  nervous  and  his  hand  on  the 
throttle  trembled.  It's  a  good  thing  I  knew  the  way  or  we'd  never  have  reached 
Miss  Gofter's.  But  after  she  was  in  the  car  and  sitting  next  to  him  —  Goodness! 
I  did  the  careful  work.  If  I'd  gone  where  master  wanted  me  to  go,  I'd  now  be 
decorating  the  weather  vane  on  the  cathedral.  I  never  saw  anyone  so  careless. 
But  I  swear  on  my  transmission  that  the  girl  was  a  dandy.  I  wish  the  Boy  would 
marry  her.  I'd  take  care  of  'em  while  in  the  car  at  least.  I  like  to  feel  her  reclin- 
ing on  my  cushions,  and  if  she  would  forever  —  "  Here  we  all  laughed,  for  he  was 
as  much  in  love  as  his  master. 


The  next  week  my  master,  the  family,  and  I  were  to  start  on  a  long  tour,  so  I 
was  kept  busy  getting  ready  to  go.    One  morning  just  before  we  left,  I  saw  Legs. 

"You  ought  to  see  Prex,"  he  honked,  "he's  so  dead  in  love  that  he  took  five 
gallons  of  vinegar  for  gasoline,  the  other  day." 

Then  we  left  on  our  tour  and  although  we  had  a  fine  time,  I  was  glad  to  get 
back.  It  was  over  a  week  before  I  saw  Prex,  though;  for  he  was  kept  very  busy, 
guess  he  enjoyed  it  however.  One  evening  he  came  in  last  of  all  and  as  he  took 
his  place  we  could  see  he  was  happy. 

"  Oh  Bunch !  "  he  began,  "its  settled." 

"What,"  asked  Legs,  "your  tire  troubles?" 

"  Think  of  it,  she  said  'yes,'  "  answered  Prex. 

"O,  give  us  the  story,"  honked  Rue  and  L 

"To-night,"  Prex  began,  "we  went  to  Miss  Cofter's  as  usual  and  took  her  for 
a  ride.  It's  a  dandy  moonlight  night  and  I  guess  that  and  her  presence  must 
have  affected  us,  for  presently  while  on  a  lonely  drive  in  the  park,  master  slowed 
down  and  then — I  really  don't  know  what  happened,  I  was  so  happy ;  but  the  Boy 
and  Edith  took  a  very  long  time  to  say  good-night.  But  just  think,  I  shall  carry 
her  around  until  I'm  dead !  She's  to  be  my  mistress.  Won't  I  be  glad  to  work  my 
six  cylinders  for  her !   Guess  I'm  the  luckiest  car  that  ever  ran  on  tires." 

"  Hum,"  said  Rue,  "  congratulations." 

"  Lucky  car,"  honked  Legs  and  I. 

"But,"  continued  Rue,  "no  spooning  in  my  tonneau.  Once  I  was  fool 
enough  to  take  out  a  giddy  young  couple.  All  they  did  was  to  have  a  sort  of 
cooing  dove  performance.  Made  me  sick.  I  skidded  around  corners  and  struck 
bumps  so  hard,  they  certainly  didn't  have  a  comfortable  time,  even  if  it  was  sweet. 
Rather  hard  on  my  tires,  though." 

"  Guess  it  was,"  answered  Legs,  "  if  you're  not  more  careful,  you'll  have  to  be 
retired." 

For  about  two  weeks  Prex  was  the  happiest  car  I  ever  knew.  Once  I  met 
him  with  his  master  and  Miss  Cofter.  His  welcoming  honk  was  full  of  exultation 
and  from  the  way  his  exhaust  sounded,  I  thought  he  must  be  thinking  of  flying. 
Every  evening  he  went  to  his  place  with  an  energetic  dart,  every  morning  he  was 
full  of  frolic.  Prex  was  loving  life.  One  day  he  told  me,  "  Wint,  you  really  can't 
know  how  happy  I  am." 

Legs  couldn't  help  joking  about  Prex's  case,  although  he  was  very  glad  for 
Prex's  sake  (I  sometimes  wonder  if  Legs  will  ever  fall  in  love.  A  car  gets  just 
like  his  master  and  since  Legs  is  owned  by  a  bachelor,  I  guess  he's  immune.)  All 
Prex  would  talk  about  was  "our  Edith,"  and  we  often  fixed  up  playful  schemes  to 
change  the  subject.  One  evening,  as  Prex  began  to  talk  of  Edith,  Legs  and  I  got 
into  a  spirited  discussion  with  Rue  about  the  presence  of  motor  cars  on  Jupiter. 
Rue  said  they'd  freeze  their  coolers  up  there,  while  Legs  declared  that  air- 


cooled  cars  would  like  the  climate,  of  course  it  made  lots  of  difference  to  us 
whether  or  not  Jupiter  had  automobiles,  but  we  had  to  have  our  joke  on  Prex. 

But  poor  Prex,  his  joy  was  not  to  last  long.  He  had  told  me  that  Edith  was 
going  to  sail  for  Europe  in  about  a  week  and  so  was  getting  ready.  He  was  a  very 
busy  car  until  she  sailed  but  after  that  he  was  at  leisure.  One  afternoon,  about 
three  weeks  after  Miss  Gofter's  departure,  Prex  came  into  the  garage  with  the 
most  woebegone,  hopeless  expression  I  ever  want  to  see.  Silently  as  if  in  a  stupor 
he  went  to  his  place  and  neglected  to  even  notice  me,  his  best  friend.  What  could 
be  wrong?  When  Legs  came  in  I  asked  him.  He  couldn't  tell;  neither  could 
Rue. 

Next  morning  master  came  in  to  get  me.  He  was  sitting  in  my  driver's  seat, 
reading  a  paper,  while  waiting  for  my  tires  to  be  inflated.  Suddenly  he  jumped 
up  and  shouted  to  a  friend  of  his,  "Listen,  'The  marriage  of  Miss  Edith  Cofter  to 
Lord  Merkel  was  solemnized  last  Monday  at  high  noon!'  I  guess  that  was  Fred's 
betrothed." 

The  secret  was  out  at  last.  Poor,  poor  Prex !  How  I  hated  that  woman.  I 
told  Legs  and  he  was  almost  raving  in  his  anger. 

"  Damn  'em,"  he  said,  "they're  a  faithless,  fickle  sex.  I'll  run  over  every 
specimen  that  I  see  hereafter." 

But  after  our  anger,  came  pity,  sorrow  for  poor  Prex  and  the  Boy.  No  more 
did  Prex  run  out  of  the  garage  full  of  vigor;  but  he  left  mechanically,  frequently 
forgetting  to  explode  a  charge  and  then  suddenly  remembering.  He  neglected  his 
personal  appearance;  where  once  was  polished  nickel  and  a  bright  radiator,  we  now 
saw  scratches  and  mud.  And  his  master  was  just  the  same.  The  blow  had  totally 
unnerved  both  of  them.  Often  he  got  Prex  and  together  they'd  go  for  a  drive,  far 
away  from  everybody  else.  Prex  talked  but  seldom,  but  once  he  seemed  unable 
to  keep  his  grief  to  himself. 

"  Wint,"  he  said,  "  I  can't  stand  this  any  longer.  When  master  and  I  go  out  for  a 
drive  he  talks  to  me  of  her,  and  between  sorrow  for  him  and  grief  at  losing  her,  Pll 
go  insane.  Sometimes  he  says,  *  Old  fellow,  we've  lost  her.  You'll  never  carry  us 
two  again.  She's  been  false,  false.'  He  often  sighs  and  once  I  felt  a  tear  on  my 
steering  wheel.    Oh  God!"    Prex  stopped  with  a  sob. 

How  I  pitied  the  poor  fellow.  Legs  and  I  tried  our  best  to  get  him  to  brighten 
up,  even  Rue  took  to  telling  funny  stories,  but  all  we  did  was  useless.  Sometimes, 
as  a  sort  of  reward  for  us,  Prex  would  smile  such  a  sorrowful  smile,  that  we'd  turn 
away  with  a  lump  in  our  cylinders. 

One  morning,  I  shall  never  forget.  Prex  and  his  master  left  early.  Prex 
acted  very  queerly  that  morning.  He  bade  each  of  us  a  long  farewell  and  as  he 
left  the  garage  he  honked  a  last  sad  good-bye.  Sorrowfully  we  watched  him  dis- 
appear.   He  ran  along  so  hopelessly  and  woebegone. 


That  evening  Prex  did  not  return  and  I  was  a  little  surprised  but  not  particu- 
larly worried  for  I  thought  they  might  have  gone  on  a  sudden  tour.  The  next 
morning  master  and  I  want  for  an  early  drive.  We  started  out  for  what  is  called 
the  "  Ravine."  This  is  a  very  deep  gully  right  alongside  the  road,  which  at  this 
point  makes  an  abrubt  curve.  As  we  neared  the  Ravine  I  thought  I  saw  some- 
thing at  the  bottom  of  the  gully  and  on  getting  closer  I  saw  what  it  was.  It  was 
Prex,  but  how !  Mangled,  twisted  and  broken,  he  little  resembled  the  Prex  I  used 
to  know.  Under  the  car,  with  his  face  gory  and  his  mouth  open  in  a  ghastly  grin, 
lay  the  Boy.    Both  were  dead. 

"Skidding,"  was  the  first  horrified  remark  of  my  master.  Back  we  sped  to 
town  for  help  —  useless  help.  "Skidding,"  was  everyone's  verdict.  But  I  knew 
better.  Just  before  we  had  turned  for  town  I  saw  the  track  of  Prex's  tires  and 
they  were  not  broader  than  usual  and  they  led  straight  to  the  edge.  Prex,  more- 
over, knew  the  road  too  well  to  be  caught.  No,  Prex  and  his  master  had  decided 
to  die  together. 

Sadly  I  went  to  the  garage  and  told  the  Bunch.  From  that  time  we  have  not 
laughed.  Sometimes  when  we  three  are  together,  we  glance  over  at  the  vacant 
place  of  the  fourth  and  then — silence.  The  former  cheeriness  of  Legs  is  gone  and 
Rue  is  more  silent  than  ever. 

Yesterday  afternoon  I  thought  I  saw  Prex  down  town  among  the  crowd.  I 
was  thinking  so  much  of  him  that  a  street  car  almost  caught  me,  but  I  escaped  with 
a  moment  to  spare.  Some  day  there  will  not  be  a  moment  to  spare  and  then  I 
hope  I  may  meet  the  old,  dear,  happy  Prex  again,  as  happy  as  he  was  before  he 
met  that  accursed  woman. 

George  C.  Mahle. 


The  Valley  of  Death 


I  lay  upon  a  flat  topped  rock, 

Within  the  valley  deep. 
Dank  mists  rose  up  and  dimmed  my  sight 

And  hid  the  rocky  steep. 


Below  there  lay  a  stagnant  pool, 
Thick  set  with  moaning  reeds. 

White-bellied  snakes  swam  back  and  forth. 
With  eyes  like  shining  beads. 


Around  the  foul  and  reeking  bog, 
A  winding  footpath  led. 

About  it  twisted  fetid  grass 
The  oozing  mud  had  fed. 


Beyond  the  pool,  beyond  the  reeds 
There  gaped  a  cavern's  mouth. 

Between  two  mighty  rocks  it  yawned 
And  faced  upon  the  south. 


The  sun  shone  dull  through  fever  mist 
The  air  took  way  my  breath. 

Within  the  loathsome  dismal  vale 
I  felt  slow  curse  and  death. 


Methought  I  heard  the  clank  of  steel 

My  limbs  grew  cold  and  numb. 
A  voice  came  out  the  Autumn  wind 

"He's  come.    He's  come.    He's  come." 


I  saw  a  dark  and  gloomy  knight 
Upon  a  coal  black  steed. 

He  rode  with  head  in  silence  bent 
To  me  he  paid  no  heed. 


He  stood  before  the  gaping  hole 
Three  times  he  cried  aloud, 

A  very  strange  and  dismal  fear 
Hung  o'er  me  like  a  cloud. 


The  knight  would  fain  turn  back  his  way 
But  hope  of  life  was  gone. 

For  all  the  evil  deeds  he'd  done 
Rose  up  and  thrust  him  on. 


The  pit  now  yawned,  the  man  did  shrink, 

His  doom  before  him  lay. 
A  voice  came  out  the  Autumn  wind 
"He's  fey.    He's  fey.    He's  fey." 


The  sun  moved  back,  the  heavens  reeled, 
Black  mists  rolled  round  my  head, 

I  shut  my  eyes,  my  senses  left, 
I  swooned  and  lay  as  dead. 


Then  life  returned,  the  mists  grew  thin 

I  saw  the  darkened  hole. 
The  fated  knight  was  there  no  more 

My  heart  grew  black  with  dole. 


I  heard  a  headlong  rush  of  hoofs 
A  sad  voiced  woman's  cry. 

She  rode  upon  a  milk  white  steed. 
Red  streaked  with  blood  on  thigh. 


Fair  formed  was  she  and  gentle  faced. 

But  full  of  sad  remorse. 
With  dulling  hope  and  saddest  mein, 

She  leaped  from  off  her  horse. 


In  cavern's  mouth  the  woman  looked. 
And  knew  her  lord  was  dead. 

Among  the  sighing  reeds  she  fell, 
Her  larms  above  her  head. 


"Would  God,"  she  cried,  "quick  death  might 
come 

To  suff'ring  me  on  earth. 
The  life  I  loved  has  gone  from  me 
I  know  no  joy  or  mirth." 


'My  lord  has  died  because  of  sin, 

But  I  must  pay  the  cost. 
For  I  shall  live  and  suffer  pain 
Because  his  soul  is  lost." 


The  sun  moved  back,  the  heavens  reeled 
The  woman  mourned  her  mate. 

A  voice  rose  out  the  Autumn  wind, 
"  'Tis  fate.    'Tis  fate.    'Tis  fate." 


I  lay  upon  a  flat  topped  rock, 

Within  the  valley  deep. 
Dank  mists  rolled  up  and  dimmed  my  sight. 

And  hid  the  rocky  steep. 


Herbert  A.  Kellar 


The  Feast  of  Shuhwendou 


The  Ghino-Japanese  war  had  just  begun  and  many  discharged  American 
naval  officers  were  enlisting  with  the  Japs.  Tompkins  and  I  had  been  classmates 
at  Annapolis  and  so  when  I  decided  to  go,  I  had  little  trouble  to  persuade  him 
to  accompany  me.  Soon  after  arriving  in  Japan,  we  enlisted.  The  officer  with 
whom  we  treated,  invited  us  to  attend  a  banquet  to  be  given  the  following  even- 
ing. Tompkins  and  I  thought  this  was  perfectly  natural,  since  Americans  were 
held  in  great  esteem,  and  so  the  next  evening  we  went  to  the  banquet. 

After  a  few  strange  Japanese  words  we  took  our  places.  Everything  was 
mysterious.  On  a  sort  of  platform,  in  the  middle  of  the  table,  was  placed  a  large 
cannon,  wreathed  with  cherry  blossoms.  The  hall  itself  presented  a  ghastly 
appearance.  The  walls  were  black  and  funereal  festoons  hung  from  the  corners. 
There  were  no  windows  and  the  pale  rays  from  the  black  candelabra  were  the 
only  light.  The  table  linen  instead  of  being  white  was  black  and  a  soft  black  car- 
pet covered  the  floor.  Nothing  relieved  the  somberness  of  the  scene,  except  the 
few  cherry  blossoms.  A  sort  of  dismal  foreboding  came  over  me  and  I  wished  we 
had  not  come. 

But  the  voice  of  a  Japanese  officer  drew  my  attention.  "Gentlemen,"  he  said, 
"we  are  come  together  to  celebrate  the  feast  of  Shuhwendou.  It  is  celebrated 
every  hundred  years  and  is  as  old  as  the  world.  In  order  to  bring  success  to 
Japanese  arms,  it  is  necessary  that  some  human  life  be  sacrificed.  The  cannon  in 
the  center  of  the  table  is  on  a  level  with  our  heads  and  is  loaded.  It  will  begin 
revolving  when  the  soup  is  brought  in  and  at  some  time  during  the  banquet  it 
will  be  fired.  Perhaps  we  may  all  escape,  perhaps  one  of  us  will  die.  Chance 
will  decide." 


Every  face  became  ashen-gray.  Some  men  cowered  low  in  their  seats, 
others  glanced  at  the  door  and  one  arose.  "Gentlemen,"  again  spoke  the 
Japanese,  "at  the  doors  are  armed  sentries.  The  first  to  leave  his  seat  will  be 
shot."  What  an  awful  trap  Tompkins  and  I  had  entered:  that  here  in  a  foreign 
land  we  should  shake  dice  with  death! 

The  soup  was  brought  in  and  during  an  awful  silence,  the  cannon  began 
slowly  to  revolve.  I  heard  someone  laugh  nervously,  then  all  was  still  with  the 
stillness  of  a  tomb.  Now  that  fatal  mouth,  dark  and  terrible,  was  pointing  toward 
me.  Had  it  stopped  moving?  Thank  God,  it  had  passed  on.  It  kept  on  revolv- 
ing and  revolving.  The  next  course  was  brought  in,  but  no  one  ate.  That  horri- 
ble death  there  in  the  center  was  too  near,  too  imminent. 

I  saw  Tompkins  as  if  through  a  fog,  staring  at  me  from  across  the  table. 
Would  our  relatives  ever  know  how  we  had  died,  butchered  as  a  sacrifice  in  a 
heathen  rite  ?  But  we  must  play  the  man.  We  were  Americans.  Besides  we 
had  equal  chances  of  life  with  the  others.  Tompkins  and  I  were  only  two  among 
one  hundred. 

Still  the  cannon  turned.  The  courses  were  brought  in  one  after  the  other,  but 
there  was  no  sound,  nothing  to  disturb  the  grewsome  silence.  How  many  more 
times  would  the  cannon  revolve  ?  Now  it  was  pointed  at  me  again.  Was  that  a 
click  ?  Would  it  be  fired  now,  while  turned  on  me  ?  Again  the  cannon  turned 
on,  as  it  seemed  to  have  been  doing  for  ages. 

I  wondered  what  kind  of  food  we  were  having.  Nervously  I  tried  to  drink. 
Then  suddenly  a  loud  concussion  shook  the  room.  The  cannon  had  been  fired. 
Oh !  who  was  killed  ?  Was  anyone  ?  Was  it  Tompkins  ?  Would  the  smoke 
never  rise  ?  Oh  God  !  if  it  were  Tompkins  !  I  saw  a  vacant  place  where  he  had 
been  sitting,  but  it  was  still  too  hazy  to  tell  anything.  We  had  all  sprung  up. 
Someone  had  been  killed.  There  it  lay  lifeless,  bloody.  I  crowded  closer.  The 
smoke  lifted.    It  was  Tompkins. 

I  George  C.  Mable. 

From  Homer's  Iliad 

These,  then  they  summoned,  and  quickly  the  soldiers  assembled. 

While  'round  about  Agamemnon,  the  Zeus  fostered  leaders, 

Marshal  them  eagerly  ;  Then  the  bright  eyed  Athena 

Having  her  eegeus  so  precious,  ageless  aud  deathless. 

From  which  suspended  hang  golden  cords,  just  one  hundred 

All  closely  woven  and  each  of  a  hecatomb's  worth  ; 

Quickly  with  this  through  the  host  of  Achaiaris  she  rushes 

Urging  them  forward.    And  into  the  heart  of  each  soldier 

Places  a  longing  unceasing  to  fight  and  to  conquer. 

Sweet  is  the  fight  to  them,  nor  do  they  long  any  more 

Homeward  to  sail.    Home,  in  their  hollowed  out  vessels. 

George  C.  Mable. 


Visua  Mortis 

HAD  fallen  asleep  in  my  own  room  —  one  sultry  night,  after  a  few 
hours  of  restless  tossing.  When  I  awkened,  I  tried  to  move,  but 
seemed  to  have  lost  control  of  my  limbs.  My  hearing  was  dulled; 
my  vision,  blurred  and  indistinct;  my  breath  came  in  gasps.  I  lay  in 
a  half  stupor  —  unconscious  of  my  surroundings  except  that  there  was 
a  murmur  of  voices  near  me. 

After  a  time,  I  realized  that  I  was  in  a  strange  room,  very  bare 
and  white,  and  different  from  the  one  in  which  I  had  fallen  asleep. 

"  Where  am  I  ?  "  I  tried  to  say.  The  words  came  in  a  hoarse  whisper.  At  the 
sound  of  my  voice,  a  tall,  white-capped  woman  stepped  to  the  bedside,  and  looking 
intently  in  my  face,  laid  her  hand  on  my  wrist.  As  she  did  so,  the  murmur  of 
voices  drew  nearer  and  a  group  of  people  came  and  stood  about  my  bed,  looking 
down  at  me  with  sad  faces.  I  saw  without  surprise  that  they  were  relatives  and 
friends.  As  I  wondered  at  their  sadness,  the  woman  turned  to  them,  and  I  heard 
her  say: 

"It  is  the  end." 

"What  could  she  mean?" 

"The  end  of  what?" 

I  tried  to  ask;  my  lips  moved,  but  no  sound  came.  My  sister  came  closer  and 
spoke  to  me,  but  I  could  not  answer.  She  took  my  hand  but  it  gave  back  no 
pressure,  I  stared  dumbly  up  into  her  face.  She  dropped  sobbing  to  her  knees 
and  buried  her  face  in  my  pillow. 

Someone  began  to  sing  softly  "My  Old  Kentucky  Home,"  and  as  one  by  one 
the  rest  took  up  the  air  with  broken  voices,  the  thought  flashed  into  my  mind,  "I 
am  dying!"  but  I  felt  no  pang  of  fear  or  terror.  As  I  listened  to  the  faltering  tones 
and  my  sister's  sobs,  I  thought : 

"Poor  things,  how  sad  that  they  must  stay,  and  only  I  go!"  for  I  thought 
they  were  sad  because  they  could  not  die  too.  As  the  song  drew  to  an  end,  I  said 
to  myself,  "Now — now  I  shall  die,"  while  the  watchers  whispered,  "She  is 
going." 

I  closed  my  eyes  and  held  my  breath.    My  head  swam.    The  circle  about  the 
bed  drew  closer,  and  as  the  last  words  of  the  refrain  were  dying  away,  I  thought : 
"I  shall  die  with  the  song,"  and  I  was  glad. 


But  suddenly  my  heart  which  had  been  beating  so  faintly  began  to  pound,  my 
temples  throbbed,  my  throat  felt  tight  and  strangled.  I  caught  my  breath  again 
with  great  gasps.  After  a  moment  my  breathing  became  regular  once  more,  my 
heart  ceased  to  pound,  and  as  I  listened  to  its  faint  regular  beating  I  wondered  if 
I  was  not  to  die  as  I  had  hoped.  I  realized  that  I  had  marred  the  beauty  and 
dignity  of  my  death  scene  by  failing  to  pass  gracefully  away  at  the  close  of  the 
song,  as  my  relatives  had  expected.  I  opened  my  eyes  and  saw  them  all  standing 
there  watching  me  intently,  and  as  I  looked  they  began  again  the  refrain— 

"Weep  no  more,  my  lady! 
Oh,  weep  no  more  to-day," 

and  I  said  to  myself,  "They  have  given  me  another  chance.  This  time  I  shall  not 
fail,"  and  closed  my  eyes  again.  As  before,  everything  grew  black  about  me,  and 
all  sounds  died  away,  but  this  time  I  had  no  sense  of  suffocation.  I  seemed  to  be 
floating  off  into  space  and  a  great  peace  came  over  me. 

As  I  was  losing  consciousness,  a  face  seemed  to  shine  out  on  me  through  the 
blackness,  strange,  yet  known  to  me  of  old  —  a  face  I  had  often  dreamed  of  —  so 
real  —  so  natural  —  that  I  started  and  opened  my  eyes.  Through  the  greyness  that 
oppressed  me,  I  saw  it  still  —  the  face  of  a  man,  who  stood  with  folded  arms  and 
bent  head  —  his  face  white  and  drawn  —  his  burning  gaze  fastened  on  me.  Beside 
him,  all  the  others  faded  into  the  background  —  they  seemed  only  shadows.  Under 
the  intentness  of  his  look  —  sensation  returned  to  me. 

"  I  must  not  die.    I  would  not  die." 

With  a  cry  I  sprang  up,  pushed  away  my  startled  relatives  and  ran  to  his  side. 

*'  Don't  look  so,"  I  begged,  shaking  his  arm,  "I  am  not  dead.  Do  you  hear? 
I  am  here,  alive,  for  you  !" 

With  a  great  sob,  he  gathered  me  in  his  arms.  As  I  looked  up  and  saw  the 
light  of  his  great  love  shining  down  upon  me —  I  awoke  to  find  myself  in  my  own 
bed.  My  sister  was  kneeling  beside  me.  "What  is  it  dear?"  she  asked.  "You 
cried  out  in  your  sleep.    Are  you  ill?" 

I  turned  from  her  sadly,  "  No,"  I  answered,  "only  —  dreaming." 

Helen  S.  Mills. 


^  Saving  the  Lillies 

The  last  day  in  this  land  of  lonely,  peaceful  quiet,  where  woods  and  river  and 
sky  had  belonged  to  me  alone!  One  more  night  to  lie  in  the  canoe  and  gaze 
upward  at  stars  and  moon  and  silvery  cloud  and  listen  to  the  little  sound  of  the 
water  and  the  faint  voices  of  the  frogs  far  off  in  the  marsh ;  one  more  sunrise  over 
the  lake,  with  its  hour  of  morning  breeze  and  its  wakening  call  to  all  the  daytime 
wild  things ;  a  few  more  hours  in  the  sun-steeped  woods,  to  coax  the  shy  inhab- 
itants to  close,  half-friendly  indifference, —  or  to  run  crashing  down  a  hillside  and 
learn  from  their  frightened  scurrying  that  they  paid  me  the  tribute  of  fear;  and 
then,  last  of  all, —  the  lake  again  and  one  more  sunset !  After  that,  I  must  go  back 
to  the  city  and  the  everyday  business  of  commonplace  things. 

If  I  should  come  back  here  again  in  a  week  or  two,  how  changed  it  all  would 
be !  On  the  little  strip  of  sandy  beach  that  had  harbored  only  my  canoe,  many 
boats  would  be  drawn  up.  Under  the  trees  at  the  forest  edge  would  lie  the  white 
glint  of  many  tents.  I  should  hear  everywhere  the  shouting  and  laughter  of 
human  voices,  instead  of  the  soft  murmur  and  music  of  plant  and  animal  creatures. 
Impatient  children  would  tear  loose  the  tough  branches  of  the  great  grape-vine  on 
the  sycamore  to  make  swings  of,  and  the  cat-tails  at  the  river's  edge  would  be 
broken  and  cut  away.  In  the  woods  the  delicate  mosses,  flowers,  and  ferns  would 
soon  be  trampled  under  heedless  feet.  The  orioles'  home  in  the  maple  by  the 
creek  would  be  the  prize  of  some  daring  climber  and  the  little  green  snake  that 
appeared  now  and  then  from  under  the  rotting  log  at  the  maple's  foot,  and  with  his 
silent  darting  tongue  held  animated  conversations  with  me,  would  need  to  keep  his 


very  existence  a  secret.  The  whole  of  my  kingdom  and  all  my  subjects  and 
friends  would  be  at  the  mercy  of  civilized  invaders  —  and  not  one  thing  could  I  do 
to  rescue  or  preserve ! 

The  sunset  glow  was  fading  on  the  water  as  I  began  to  paddle  slowly  back  to 
shore,  grudging  every  slipping  moment  that  pushed  me  away  from  all  this  wilder- 
ness of  peace  and  beauty  and  brought  my  unwelcome  successors  nearer  to  it.  Oh 
if  I  might  take  it  all  away  with  me !  Or  if  I  could  only  bring  sudden  destruction 
upon  it  and  so  save  it  from  the  desecration  and  slow  torture  of  their  destructive 
enjoyment ! 

As  I  pushed  my  way  through  the  marsh  at  the  end  of  the  island,  I  saw  that  the 
water  lilies  were  in  bud.  Little  streaks  of  ivory  were  beginning  to  show  through 
slits  in  the  green  cases  of  them.  Here  was  another  treasure  to  fall  into  the  ruth- 
less hands  of  the  coming  invaders !  I  pictured  the  beautiful  pure-white  blossoms 
taken  from  their  river  home  and  sent  to  city  houses,  or  left  forgotten  in  the  tents 
under  the  trees.  I  saw  their  exquisite  petals  handled  by  hot  fingers  till  they 
drooped  and  faded. 

But  no !  This  much  at  least  I  could  save !  And  taking  out  my  knife,  I  dipped 
beneath  the  surface  of  the  water  and  cut,  one  by  one,  the  stems  of  the  buds,  until 
darkness  came  and  I  could  no  longer  see  them. 

Janet  Grant 


Horace 

Ode  23 

Chloe,  you  shun  me  like  a  fawn, 

That  trembling  seees  its  mother. 
It  fears  the  lizard  on  the  lawn — 

Each  wind  some  foe  or  other. 

But  I'm  no  tiger  fierce  and  bold, 

No  lion  to  pursue  you  ; 
And  now  that  you  are  growing  old 

How  long  must  I  still  woo  you? 

Herbert  A.  Kellar. 


The  Stranger's  Gift 

The  huscarls  of  Ulf,  the  cruel  King  of  Dane- 
brook,  were  making  merry.  On  the  morrow  the 
daughter  of  Earl  Algar  would  wed  Uchtred,  Prince 
of  Biorn;  and  for  three  days  the  feasting  had  been 
going  on,  till  now  on  the  very  eve  of  the  event,  the 
merry-making  had  reached  a  climax. 

In  the  midst  of  the  tumult  the  king  and  his 
personal  attendants  entered  and  sat  down  on  a 
dais  at  the  end  of  the  long  hall.  Low  murmurs  of 
jealousy  and  hate  followed  in  his  wake,  but  he 
heard  them  not.  He  did  not  know  that  his  cruelty 
and  greed  had  alienated  even  the  affection  of  his 
huscarls  so  that  he  could  no  longer  look  to  them 
for  support  in  time  of  need. 

As  the  crackling  flames  threw  ruddy  gleams 
over  the  faces  of  those  present,  a  strange  Dane,  a 
Viking  from  his  dress,  slipped  in  and  sat  down  in  a 
dark  corner.  He  wore  a  short,  blue  sea  cloak 
fastened  with  a  silver  clasp.  A  gold  tore  was 
around  his  neck  and  two  gold  rings  were  on  his 
wrists.  The  man  spoke  to  no  one,  but  sat  silently 
looking  on. 

As  he  gazed  on  the  flushed  faces  and  spark- 
ling eyes  of  those  about  him  his  features  grew 
stern  and  sad.  At  last  he  rose  and  strode  down 
the  hall.  As  he  passed  the  different  groups  of 
huscarls  the  talking  and  the  laughter  ceased. 
There  was  that  in  the  stranger's  countenance 
which  stilled  the  mirth  upon  men's  lips  and 
caused  them  to  set  the  wine  cup  on  the  board  untouched. 

It  was  very  still  as  the  Dane  fell  upon  one  knee  before  the  dais. 
"A  boon,  O  King,"  he  cried,  "A  boon." 

The  king  started  and  turned  pale  as  he  looked  into  the  man's  face,  but  his  voice 
showed  no  trace  of  emotion  as  he  spoke. 

"  What  woudst  thou,  noble  sir  ?"  he  asked.  For  answer  the  Viking  rose  and 
looked  straight  into  the  face  of  the  king. 


"A  simple  boon,  O  King.  I  ask  leave  to  give  a  gift  to  someone  in  this  room 
tonight.  But  before  I  give  this  gift  I  would  sing  a  song,  that  thou  and  thy  people 
may'st  know  something  of  the  giver  and  why  he  gives  the  gift." 

Ulf  slowly  nodded  his  head  in  permission. 

The  Dane  dropped  a  silver  penny  into  the  lap  of  the  gleeman  who  sat  by  the 
side  of  the  king  and  took  the  harp  from  his  unresisting  fingers.  He  turned  away 
from  the  king  and  faced  the  attentive  crowd  below  him.  "Listen  well,  ye  North- 
men," he  cried,  and  began  to  play.  As  he  played,  he  sang  and  such  was  the 
beauty  of  his  voice  that  all  ears  were  turned  to  hear  him.  The  wild  blood  rose 
and  ebbed  in  the  veins  of  the  Northmen.  One  moment  they  were  mad  with  rage 
and  the  next  their  eyes  were  wet  with  tears. 

He  told  them  of  his  early  life  and  how  his  mother  trained  him  to  be  a  warrior; 
how  he  grew  up  tall  and  strong  and  skilled  in  arms;  how  he  sailed  over  the  swan- 
road,  the  whales  path,  the  longsnakes  leap  and  the  wild  north  sea;  how  he  ravaged 
and  burned  and  fought  from  the  Mediterranean  to  the  Baltic;  how  he  grew  famous 
and  became  known  far  and  wide  as  a  great  Viking  chief;  and  how  all  his  training, 
and  all  his  knowledge,  and  all  his  fame  were  as  nothing,  did  he  not  present  the  gift 
he  bore,  to  him  to  whom  the  gift  belonged.  It  was  the  last  request  of  his  murdered 
father. 

Great  waves  of  applause  swept  over  the  room  as  the  Viking  paused  for  breath 
once  or  twice. 

In  marked  contrast  to  the  admiration  of  the  huscarls  was  the  effect  of  the 
player  and  his  music  on  the  king.  He  became  more  and  more  ill  at  ease  as  the 
moments  passed.  Several  times  he  opened  his  mouth  to  speak  but  each  time  he 
shut  it  again  without  saying  anything.  When  the  Viking  spoke  of  his  father,  Ulf 
shrank  back  in  his  chair  as  though  some  one  had  struck  him  and  his  face  grew 
livid  with  fear.    The  Dane  still  kept  his  face  to  the  people. 

As  the  stranger  sang  the  last  word  he  dropped  the  harp  at  his  feet  and  drew  a 
little  battle  axe  from  a  sheath  in  his  belt  and  held  it  up  before  the  people. 

"  O  Northmen,"  he  cried,  "here  is  my  gift.    See  how  wonderful  it  is." 

He  turned  the  weapon  this  way  and  that  in  the  firelight  and  it  gleamed  and 
flashed  with  precious  stones,  rubies  and  emeralds  and  strange  foreign  gems  from 
some  far  Eastern  country.  A  low  murmur  of  surprise  and  delight  at  the  exquisite 
workmanship  of  the  instrument  rose  from  the  huscarls. 

"  Behold,  it  must  have  been  forged  by  dwarfs  in  the  bowels  of  the  earth. 
There  is  no  weapon  like  it  in  all  the  world.  Look  at  the  inscriptions  on  the  blade 
and  the  broad  cutting  edge  so  keen  that  not  even  the  hardest  iron  can  dull  it.  Ah, 
it  is  beautiful,  but  it  is  the  beauty  of  evil,  the  beauty  of  death.    That  axe  has  slain 


many  people.  Long  ago  it  slew  my  father.  With  his  last  breath  he  bade  me  keep 
it  and  some  day  take  it  to  him  who  was  his  murderer.  And  that  is  why  I  have 
come  to-night.  Judge,  O  ye  Northmen,  and  look  among  yourselves.  To  whom 
shall  I  give  my  gift?" 

As  he  spoke  Ulf,  the  king,  cowered  yet  deeper  in  his  huge  chair  and  watched 
the  axe  with  a  fascination  born  of  terror  and  guilt.  Great  beads  of  sweat  dropped 
from  his  brow  and  all  the  blood  left  his  face  till  it  was  whiter  than  chalk.  His 
fingers  opened  and  shut  spasmodically  and  the  muscles  on  his  neck  began  to  twitch. 
His  breath  came  and  went  in  great  gasps  till  his  whole  frame  shook  as  with  ague. 
His  features  showed  nothing  but  despair. 

The  people  looked  at  one  another  and  then  at  the  king  with  wonderment. 
Slowly  they  began  to  understand.  The  king  had  killed  a  man.  His  terror  showed 
his  guilt.  What  would  the  Dane  do  ?  Their  northern  sense  of  justice  would  not 
let  them  interfere.  It  was  the  king's  own  quarrel.  Let  him  work  out  his  own 
salvation. 

At  last  the  Viking  turned  and  looked  the  king  full  in  the  eye. 

"You  lie,  you  lie! "  screamed  Ulf.    "I  did  not  kill  Harold  Wulfricson." 

For  answer  the  Dane  slowly  raised  his  axe  and  struck  him  once,  twice  across 
the  face  with  the  broad  edge.  The  king  screamed  horribly  and  then  rolled  slowly 
from  his  chair  and  lay  dead  upon  the  floor,  a  heap  of  costly  rags.  The  Viking 
stooped  and  laid  the  axe  on  the  breast  of  the  dead  man.  In  the  silence  that  fol- 
lowed his  words  rang  softly  over  the  room, 

"Thy  gift,  O  King!" 

Herbert  A.  Rellar,  1907 


When  I  Go  to  a  Dance 


HENEVER  I  am  going  to  a  dance  it  seems  as  if  Father  Time 
were  trying  to  postpone  the  affair.  The  weeks  are  longer,  the 
days  drag  and  the  hours  are  more  than  sixty  minutes.  By  the 
evening  of  the  party  I  am  so  worn  out  from  expectation  that  I 
hardly  care  whether  I  go  or  not.  However,  I  commence  to 
dress  an  hour  or  so  too  early,  almost  always.  This  necessitates 
my  starting  ahead  of  time  or  waiting  at  home  until  the  proper  hour.  But  I  finally 
persuade  myself  that  I  had  better  start.  Just  as  I  get  in  sight  of  the  car  I  see  the 
one  I  want  going  around  the  corner.  I  wait  a  long  while  ;  every  car  goes  past  but 
the  one  I  want ;  at  last  it  comes  and  while  going  up  the  hill  the  power  goes  off, 
holding  me  there  for  about  fifteen  minutes.  I  get  my  transfer,  but  when  I  step  off 
the  car,  the  other  one  I  am  to  board  leaves  ahead  of  me.  Pretty  soon  another  one 
comes.  I  call  for  my  young  lady  friend  and  hurry  back  to  the  car.  As  soon  as  I 
arrive  at  the  dance  I  feel  sure  I  am  late,  but  looking  at  my  watch  find  out  I  am  on 
time. 

J.  c.  H. 

Good  Advice 

Through  this  toilsome  school,  my  lass, 

Once  and  only  once  we  pass  ; 

If  a  fellow  we  may  show 

How  his  prose  or  problems  go, 

Or  can  helpful  ponies  lend, 

Of  Vergil's  thought  to  show  the  trend, 

Let  us  help  this  needy  man. 

Let  us  boost  him  all  we  can ; 

It  may  not  be  long,  you  see, 

Ere  this  same  man  will  want  a  "  she  " 

For  some  party,  dance,  or  show  ;  — 

Then  our  stand-in's  good,  you  know. 

S.  J.  G. 


Two  Ways  of  Life 


ONG  AGO  when  I  was  a  very  small  child,  I  had  a  little  friend 
and  playmate  whom  I   loved  very  dearly.    We  started  on  a  long 
journey  together  and  though  we  knew  that  we  might  meet  many  difl&- 
culies  and  must  depend  only  on  ourselves  to  overcome  them,  still 
we  were  very  happy  and  light-hearted,  for  we  were  only 
children  and  very  fond  of  each  other. 

One  day  as  we  walked  along  hand  in  hand,  my  com- 
panion said  to  me:  "Gome  over  this  way  a  little,  you  are 
walking  among  thistles." 

"But  the  thistles  have  such  beautiful  blossoms,"  I  answered;  "I  like  to  be 
among  them." 

"I  think  the  meadow  daisies  are  prettier,"  he  said.  So  he  walked  among  the 
grass  and  daisies,  I  among  the  thistles. 

Soon  we  noticed  that  between  us  was  a  little  line  of  stones.  As  we  went  on, 
this  very  gradually  increased  in  breadth  and  grew  a  little  higher. 

"Gome  and  walk  on  this  side  of  those  stones,"  said  my  comrade,  "See  how  soft 
this  green  grass  is:  —  the  way  is  much  smoother  over  here." 

"Yes,"  I  answered,  "the  way  is  smoother  over  there;  but  these  rocks  are  so 
beautiful ! " 

We  walked  on  again  and  all  the  way  the  line  of  stones  grew  until  it  was  as  high 
as  our  knees.  On  his  side  of  the  little  wall  the  meadow  of  flowers  bloomed  and 
the  soft  grass  formed  a  thick  carpet;  on  my  side  were  sharp  rocks,  slippery  with 
moss,  and  thorny  briers  grew  all  about.  But  the  briers  too,  had  their  flowers  and 
the  moss  was  exquisitely  beautiful. 

As  the  wall  grew  higher  we  began  to  feel  separated  from  each  other.  "Gome 
and  walk  with  me  again,"  pleaded  my  comrade. 

"Yes,"  I  said,  "I  will  walk  with  you  for  a  while;  then  you  must  come  over 
and  walk  on  my  side  a  little  way." 

"Very  well,"  he  replied. 

I  laid  my  hand  on  the  wall  to  leap  over  but  as  I  did  so  the  barrier  seemed  to 
grow  lower.  I  stepped  across  into  the  meadow  and  we  went  on  together. 
For  a  time  we  were  very  happy  in  being  together  once  more  without  the 
restraint  of  the  wall;  but  presently  I  began  to  long  for  the  wild,  chaotic  beauty 
of  the  other  side  again. 


**  Come,  now,  and  walk  with  me,"  I  said  to  my  companion  and  drew  him  over 
to  the  stone  wall,  which  in  the  meanwhile  had  become  breast  high.  However, 
when  I  put  my  hand  on  it,  it  became  lower  so  that  I  stepped  over  easily.  But  my 
comrade  hesitated  and  looked  at  the  wild,  rough  place  and  then  back  at  the  smooth, 
green  meadow. 

"  Why  will  you  not  stay  here,"  he  asked ;  "  I  do  not  want  to  come  over  there, 
the  briers  are  so  thorny." 

"  But  see  how  many  beautiful  flowers  there  are  here !  In  the  meadows  there 
are  only  daisies  and  buttercups." 

"Yes,  but  all  the  flowers  are  in  the  briers,"  he  exclaimed.  "No,  I  do  not 
like  that  place,  I  do  not  want  to  walk  among  those  thorns." 

We  walked  on  then  and  the  stone  barrier  grew,  until  I  could  no  longer  see 
over  into  the  meadow  and  we  were  hidden  from  each  other.  We  still  talked 
together  now  and  then  and  told  each  other  of  the  things  we  saw.  He  still  walked 
in  the  green  meadow  and  the  grass  and  daisies  were  the  same  as  ever,  he  said. 
Above  him  the  sky  was  blue  and  little  white  clouds  floated  in  it.  Now  and  then 
he  passed  a  tree  and  sometimes  a  pretty  farm  or  village.  All  was  pleasant  peace 
in  his  pathway.  As  for  me,  I  was  in  the  midst  of  a  lonely  region  and  sometimes  I 
wandered  far  away  from  the  wall.  Now  I  crossed  a  desolate  moorland  covered 
with  heather;  now  I  passed  through  great  solemn  forests,  dark  and  silent.  Some- 
times the  way  led  over  deep  gullies  or  up  rocky  cliffs.  But  among  the  rocks  were 
many  rare  flowers  and  in  the  trees  a  thousand  song-birds.  The  swift  streams 
made  music,  too,  and  in  the  waterfalls'  spray  the  rainbows  shimmered.  Now  and 
then  awful  storms  came  and  the  wind  shouted  of  its  power  and  the  clouds  swept 
across  the  sky,  dark  and  majestic.  Then  the  sun  flashed  forth  again,  making  every 
raindrop  gleam  and  turning  the  clouds  to  gold  and  crimson. 

Such  a  charm  was  in  this  lonely  land  for  me  that  I  grew  to  think  less  and  less 
of  my  friend  beyond  the  wall.  He  called  to  me  very  often,  however,  and  at  first  I 
went  over  into  the  meadow  now  and  then  to  walk  with  him,  for  when  I  wished  to 
cross  the  wall  I  found  it  very  easy  to  do  so;  but  I  never  stayed  long  in  the 
meadow,  for  I  could  not  be  satisfied  with  its  quiet,  sunny  monotony.  I  always 
brought  my  friend  rare  flowers  from  my  land  and  he  marveled  over  their  beauty 
and  prized  them  very  highly,  as  did  the  people  of  the  villages,  to  whom  he  showed 
them.  I  told  them  of  the  millions  more  in  the  country  just  over  the  wall,  but 
they  pointed  to  my  torn  dress,  scratched  face  and  bleeding  hands  and  said:  "  No, 
they  are  not  worth  such  a  price !"  Then  my  former  comrade  mended  my  dress 
and  bathed  my  hands  and  we  walked  on  together  for  a  while,  till  I  could  bear  to 
be  away  from  the  rocks  and  hills  no  longer.  I  tried  always  to  bring  him  back  to 
my  own  country  with  me;  but  although  I  could  easily  pass  the  wall,  he  never 


could.  The  stones  might  as  well  have  been  piled  to  the  stars,  so  impossible  was  it 
for  him  to  get  over. 

As  the  years  passed  I  came  less  and  less  often  to  the  wall  to  talk  with  my 
friend,  for  I  was  never  lonely.  I  roamed  over  mountains  and  plains,  crossed  rivers 
and  chasms,  always  gathering  flowers,  only  to  discard  them  for  others  that  seemed 
yet  more  beautiful;  always  following  some  bird's  song,  till  the  splash  of  a  mountain 
torrent  lured  me  in  a  new  direction. 

So  it  came  about  that  years  slipped  by  without  my  thinking  once  of  my  friend 
in  the  meadow.  Then  one  day,  upon  a  high  cliff,  I  saw  a  new  flower  of  the  most 
perfect  beauty.  I  clambered  up  the  steep  face  of  the  rock  and  seized  it ;  but  just 
as  I  did  so,  I  lost  my  balance  and  fell  —  down,  down  into  the  stream  at  the  clifTs 
foot.  Bruised  and  half  drowned,  I  drew  myself  up  on  the  bank ;  but  when  I  tried 
to  stand,  I  found  that  I  had  hurt  my  foot  very  badly.  Wet  and  cold,  in  great  pain 
and  scarcely  able  to  walk,  I  could  find  no  more  joy  in  the  beauty  of  my  wild  coun- 
try. 

Then  it  was  that  I  remembered  my  old  comrade  in  the  meadow.  Slowly  and 
painfully,  I  made  my  way  across  the  rugged  hills  and  valleys,  back  to  the  wall 
again.  There  I  called  his  name  —  timidly,  for  I  thought  he  might  have  forgotten 
me  in  my  long  absence;  but  his  voice  answered  strong  and  clear  in  joyful  welcome. 

I  got  up  on  the  wall  and  he  helped  me  carefully  down  on  the  other  side.  He 
made  me  sit  on  the  grass  and  rest  in  the  warm  sunshine  so  that  my  garments  were 
soon  dry.  He  bound  up  my  wounded  foot  and  when  it  was  necessary  to  go  on 
again,  I  walked  leaning  on  his  arm. 

The  warmth  and  peace  of  the  sunny  meadow  seemed  good  to  me  now,  and 
more  than  all,  I  loved  the  companionship  of  my  old  comrade.  Surely  I  had  had 
enough  of  lonely  valleys  and  wind-swept  heights.  For  the  rest  of  the  journey,  I 
resolved  to  remain  with  my  friend  in  the  meadows,  contenting  myself  with 
meadow  flowers  and  the  music  of  the  buzzing  insects. 

A  year  or  more  passed  thus  in  drowsy  happiness.  Then  the  old  spirit  of 
unrest  awoke  in  me  again.  The  meadow  was  bright  and  pretty,  but  I  longed  for 
the  deeper,  somber  beauty  of  the  forests.  The  sunshine  was  bright  and  clear  — 
but,  oh  for  a  storm  with  a  tumult  of  winds  and  clouds !  How  could  daisies  take 
the  place  of  brilliant  passion  flowers  and  columbine,  or  crickets  make  up  for  the 
loss  of  nightingales  ?  And  my  friend,  so  kind  and  thoughtful,  loving  me  so  much 
—  oh,  to  be  alone  once  more ! 

At  last  I  could  bear  it  no  longer;  so  I  bade  my  friend  farewell  and  crossed  the 
wall,  to  forget  his  sad  face  in  the  boundless  joy  of  living  and  being  free  once  more. 
Since  that  time  I  have  never  gone  back  into  the  meadow,  have  never  seen  him 


again;  yet  I  know  that  he  is  there,  walking  close  beside  the  wall.  Sometimes  I  too 
come  close  to  the  stone  barrier  and  listen  to  his  footsteps  in  the  swishing  grass. 
Then  I  drop  my  loveliest  mountain  flowers  over  at  his  feet  and  his  footsteps  cease, 
so  that  I  know  that  he  has  paused  to  gather  up  the  blossoms. 

Thus  we  go  on  and  some  day  we  shall  come  to  the  end  of  our  journey.  We 
began  it  together  long  ago;  it  may  be  that  some  day  we  shall  reach  the  end  of  the 
wall  and  finish  together  also  —  who  knows?  Perhaps  there  is  somewhere  a  country 
peaceful  as  his  meadows  and  varied  as  my  wilderness;  and  perhaps  we  shall  find  a 
way  to  be  comrades  without  tiring.  Meanwhile  each  will  go  his  own  way  alone :  — 
who  shall  say  which  way  is  best? 

S.  J.  Grant. 


After  Effects  of  the  "Lorelei" 


A  Hungry  Man's  Version 

G  H  weiss  gut  was  soil  es  bedeuten 
Dass  ich  so  traurig  bin; 
Ich  bin  soeben  gekommen 

Aus  dem  Lunch-room  dahin. 
Der  Kaffee  war  kiihl  und  geschmacklos; 

Die  Butter  enthielt  sich  ein  Haar, 
Und  das  Wasser  war  die  einzige  Sache 

In  dem  ganzen  Lunch-room  das  warm  war. 


As  the  Girls  Know  It 

Ich  weiss  ja  was  soil  es  bedeuten 

Dass  ich  so  traurig  bin: 
Ein  Briefchen  von  Fraulein  Bartlett 

Das  kommt  mir  nicht  aus  dem  Sinn 
Der  Brief  ist  kurz  und  so  herzlos 

Und  sagt  das  ich  muss  hinein 
Zu  dem  Fraulein  stern  und  gefiihllos 

Und  dann  soli  ich  get  mine. 


Dr.  Burgess'  Version 

(Written  on  April  19) 

Ich  weiss  gut  was  soil  es  bedeuten 

Dass  die  Klasse  so  stumlich  sei: 
"Prinz  Otto"  kommt  an  und  Herr  Wallace, 

Und  Horace  ist  gar  nicht  dabei ! 
Herr  Beecher  weist  nichts  und  ist  sprachlos, 

Miss  Radley  verschwanzt  all  die  time, 
Und  Ellen,  sie  macht  nur  die  pennants 

Und  von  Latin  hat  nimmer  ein  line  ! 


Remarks 

R.  Lynch:    Well,  how  are  you,  Grimesy  ? 

Henry :    Oh !  I'm  awfully  busy. 

R.  L. .    Yes,  too  busy  to  shave  even,  ain't  you  ? 

Henry :    Well,  they  needed  a  match  scratcher  at  our  house. 

R.  L. :    You  look  like  the  old  scratch,  that's  sure ! 

Miss  Walters :    It  takes  years  and  years  to  fill  up  on  this  subject. 
Ottie :    Well,  I've  got  my  fill  already. 

Ask  Straesser  for  ten  good  reasons  why  it  is  wrong  to  cut  Bacteriology. 

Bess  Morris :  Look  at  that  dog  standing  on  the  ground  with  his  feet  on  the 
porch ! 

Student  of  History  6:    Where  was  this  congress  of  Vienna  held,  I  wonder? 

Ethel  S. :  O,  we  saw  you  through  the  window;  you  were  sitting  in  the  cozy 
corner  with  him  and  talking  to  beat  the  band. 

Vera  R. :    Oh,  did  he  have  anything  in  his  hand  when  you  saw  us  ? 

Geachy  :    I'm  looking  for  new  worlds  to  conquer.  —  Have  you  seen  Gordon  ? 

Now,  where  do  you  suppose  Miss  Martins'  thoughts  were  when  she  wrote  for 
veal,  "  Kimmel-fleisch." 

Dr.  Wyckoff  (trying  to  recall  a  stanza  from  an  old  hymn): 

The  world  is  growing  evil, 

The  hour  is  growing  late; 
Hasten  to  repentance  

Mr.  Holmes  (coming  to  rescue)  : 

Ere  Peter  shuts  the  gate. 

Donneley  (talking  of  a  crowded  car)  :  I  was  on  the  platform.  Where  were 
you  —  on  the  trolley  ? 

Clifford:    No.    I  got  on  the  inside.    I  had  "charge  of  the  fairs,  you  know. 

Dr.  Bishop:  Now,  those  at  the  beginning  of  the  alphabet  will  sit  here  in  front 
and  those  at  the  end,  toward  the  back.    Miss  Ahlenius  will  sit  in  front  also. 

Henry  Grimes:  Aw,  pshaw,  now!  That's  the  twenty-third  lemon  I've  had 
today. 

Miss  Blossom:  You  have  a  good  mouth,  Mr.  Gushing  — a  fine  mouth  —  only 
you're  so  sloppy! 


Tke  Jcii-.ioi'^ic)>/es  kis_jri'-e  c 
Tl\e  i*].^.  loves  L'>2cl  ii-..k  >al-s.i>  ele 

"Btii  Xiv.  Bo  ,l>eini.e>ik  i-s.i.<j,  ckatj.. 


war..  »-i-x^^*ol^ 


raar.il  il 


.ivvv^ry  -wAwS  ilve J>c»ll  jJtty ciT 
still  kis-vc-Tl-'e 


.'©.CCS 


1^ 

Ji 


T^Ql     J    1  r-^  -r^  I  <^    ^a;^  VL9 

U  As  Ui  a.sjoy  tx-ee  ^  — /  scili 


ikei  k 


od 


v\Jx^  it  w«).a  — 


'-lixi ^reevi  will  heowTffleei 
eVoolS 


^I'icl',  we  keai'^cvU  V  o£.>i'^oi'l> 


Tkju-k  will  tLis  "^jj*  ^si^^f 
iji(<e  for  »  c^oux-^^y  a.-i£,w 


 tcvex'-^_fh/,  ^ 

\ 


■^ur  5He  wHizzep'R.iG-HT  orv, 
/^i^D  Hi5  l.«sr  SOD  r*loF\rV 


,      AmOJHE   L&AVtS  XV^WT  Too 

iMTHEr  HRLU  Beloy^  tt  MnoE  6ucrt  R  5Tfcw 
TKRTTHE  OHLV  ColwEcTED  Ortpri 

fooNO  'in  NRTHLlE-bBooK 
HERf'5ToTH0&C-vV'Ho  O  LO-Ofe  us  if  vvt 

CRRED  - — (HRRRY) 
MtRE:^  Vo  TH05E-  THRT  We'd  V-OVE- 
IP-vYEr- Tje^R-Ej^  (  


Yyno  ir<  N>or-3nLu  16  Cei^rfliNLy  6v/Erl_L-  0<v  1 
IiWs»)?e  >'oo  Lu  ni.u.  Krtoo  Thar  he: '6  nM.Lox> 


OP-  cwbcy  rHl6  s^drv  Vhe:/ 

flCXy  pOV/N      Depp  W^r\.W  ONCf 

3ur-  C'^i>i>t'V  Jo6r  -Rfin  yPTnr5Cf\L^.' 


Dates  We  Have  Marked 


September 


September 


17-20     Three  hundred  and  eight  register  at  the  hall. 

Mr.  Anderson  has  succeeded  Mr.  Bahni  in 
the  Jewelry  Department  at  the  Horological. 

25      Freshmen  —  freshmen  everywhere  —  espe- 
cially Mayo  Goss. 

R.  Gaston  quits  the  ministry  and  takes  up 
watchwork  at  B.  H.  I. 


26     T.  A.  Knott  puts  in  his  appearance,  gets 
out  foot  ball  squad;  also  bucking  machine. 

28     Y.  M.  C.  A.  and  Y.  W.  C.  A.  give  recep- 
tion to  new  students  at  the  hall. 

30     Mr.  Westlake,  Lee  and  Metzger  take  Horo- 
logical  exhibit  to  State  Fair. 


October 

4     Class  of  '08  organizes  (?) 

Horological  Foot  Ball  Team  also. 
Founder's  Day. 
Engineering  Club  Meeting. 
First  foot  ball  game.    Bradley  11,  Toulon  4. 
Founder's  Day  Exercises  in  honor  of  Mrs. 


8 
9 
10 
11 


Bradley's  ninetieth  birthday,  followed  by  a 
reception  to  the  students  at  her  home. 
Hurrah  for  the  long  wished  for  Gym  I 

13     Horolog  Foot  Ball  Team  taken  down  sev- 
eral pegs:  56 — 0. 

7  P.  M.:  Horolog  Foot  Ball  Team  dis- 
bands.   Suits  mysteriously  disappear. 

15      Pledge  day  winds  up  the  grand  rush  for  the 
sororities. 

19  Quorum  organized. 

Ralph  Lynch  is  a  visitor  at  the  Institute. 

20  Illinois  Wesleyan  4;  Bradley  11.  Finest 
game  ever. 


October 

Alpha  Pi  hay  rack  ride  to  Poppet's  Hollow. 

23  Phi  Lambda  Xi  moves  into  new  rooms  at 
2120  Main  Street. 

25  Annual  Parents'  Meeting. 

Tri  Kappa  tea  party  at  Julia  Ulrich's. 

26  College  election.  Even  (?)  the  girls  are 
drawn  into  the  med  whirl  of  politics.  Really, 
this  hair  pulling  is  simply  awfull 

K.  K.  K,  Hallow'en  dance  at  the  Country 
Club. 

First  assembly   program    given  by  Miss 
May  Ethel  Neal,  reader. 

27  Foot  ball  team  goes  to  Toulon  and  wins 
5  to  0.    Schenck  shows  a  yellow  streak. 

Lambda   Phi   Hallow'n   Supper  at  Ruth 
Houghton's. 

30  Mr.  Little's  lecture  on  newspaper  work. 

31  Omicrons  enjoy  Miss  Hubbell's  hospitality 
at  a  Hallow'en  Party. 

Phi  Lambda  Xi  dance  at  Glen  Oak. 


'^qJ^  <^qJ^  <w2?  <d2^^^^ 


November 

2  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Burgess  entertain  the  new 
faculty  members  at  luncheon  at  the  Creve 
Coeur. 

3  Pekin  High  drubbed  35  to  0. 
5     Chorus  meets  for  first  time. 

Ross  Canterbury  a  visitor. 

8  Pedagogic  Club  holds  first  meeting  at  the 
home  of  Mrs.  Feuling. 

9  Roy  Carson  and  Bob  Spurck  guests  of 
honor  at  an  Alpha  Pi  initiation. 

Phi  Lambda  Xi  stag  feed  at  new  frat  rooms. 

10  Henry  High  has  its  annual  "disagreement" 
and  cancels  game. 

14  Inter-Club  Debates  under  the  direction  of 
the  Quorum;  Institute  vs.  Bradley  Debating 
Club,  and  Bradley  Debating  and  Literary  vs. 
Girls'  Club.  "Resolved:  That  San  Fran- 
cisco was  justified  in  providing  separate 
schools  for  the  Japanese."  Judges  decide  for 
the  negative  in  both  cases,  the  Institute  Club 
and  the  Girls'  Club  being  winners. 

14-15-16    Song   practice  for  the   Normal  game. 
"We  sure  will  win!" 

16  Phi  Lambda  Xi  initiates  Messrs.  Kuhl, 
Batchelder  and  Straesser. 

17  Bradley  loses  at  Normal  23  to  0.  Hundred 
loyal  rooters  show  the  spirit  of  the  Institute 
anyway. 


November 

17-18     Sigma  Tau  Beta  annual  reorganization. 

19     Miss  J.  Voorhees  back  from  Europe. 

21  The  Girls'  Debating  Club  decide  that  a  lie 
is  never  excusable.  Ellen  Muir  and  Anna 
Streibich  defend  fibbing,  but  are  worsted  by 
Ruth  Houghton  and  Martha  Grant. 

23  Dr.  WyckoflF  lectures  on  the  beauties  of 
Starved  Rock. 

24  Bradley  5,  Wesleyan  0.  We  celebrate  with 
the  Annual  Athletic  Banquet.  Yes,  Mr. 
Lidle,  a  very  successful  seasonl 

26  Y.  W.  C.  A.  reception— followed  by  a 
dancel    Even  thesel 

28  Institute  Debating  Club  decides  that  "great 
men  are  a  product  of  their  times."  Affirma- 
tive: W.  Holmes  and  H.  Kellar;  negative: 
C.  Mason  and  C.  Straesser. 

Lambda  Phi  spread. 

K.  K.  K.  rough  house  at  King's. 

Jess  Archer  pays  one  of  her  semi-monthly 
visits. 

24      No  school.    Something  to  be  thankful  for. 

30    Alpha  Pi  Thanksgiving  dance  at  Glen  Oak. 

Phi  Lambda  Xi's  annual  banquet  at  Creve 
Coeur  Club. 


December 

3  Historical  Society  enjoy  a  pleasant  evening 
at  Miss  Bunn's. 

Ruth  Cooper,  Marguerite  Richmond  and 
Natalia  Jobst  initiated  into  the  Omicron  Tri 
Kappa. 

5  Barr  has  the  misfortune  to  sprain  his  ankle. 

6  Horological  Dormitory  opens  with  accom- 
modations for  56  students,  Mrs.  Cotter  being 
at  the  helm. 

7  Miss  McLaughlin  lectures  on  Browning's, 
"The  Ring  and  the  Book." 

Lambda  Phi  holds  initation  in  honor  of 
Una  Garrett,  Ellen  Muir  and  Louise  De 
Lent. 

8  Hazel  Shank  and  Sanchen  Strehlow  get 
their's  from  Tri  Kappa. 

12  Second  Assembly  Program  given  by  Miss 
McLaughlin. 

Fred  Faber  blows  in  from  the  mountains. 

13  Pedagogic  Club  enjoys  a  Children's  Party 
at  Isabel  Osborne's.  Mrs.  Santa  Clause  en- 
tertains the  children  delightfully. 

14  Social  Club  dance. 

15  First  Basket  Ball  game;  Bradley  40,  Abing- 
don 19. 

18  Day  before  exams;  "and  there  was  mount- 
ing in  hot  haste." 


December 

19  Exams  begin. 

20  Mr.  Crerie  forgets  to  give  drawing  12  that 
frightful  exam. 

21  Lambda  Phi  Annual  Dance  at  the  Women's 
Club. 

Kathleen  Cockle  and  Annie   Rich  home 
from  College. 

23  Everybody  sleeps  all  day  to  prepare  for  the 
strenuous  week  to  come. 

24  Reception  given  to  Horological  students  by 
instructors  in  the  lecture  room.  Xmas  gifts 
for  all  the  infants  are  distributed. 

25  Isn't  it  lucky  that  a  Christmas  dinner 
doesn't  happen  often  during  the  year? 

26  Phi  Lambda  Xi  Annual  Dance  at  Pekin. 

Meeting  of  Grand  Chapter  of  Alpha  Pi  at 
the  National. 

27  Misses  Rich  and  Faber's  dance  at  the 
Woman's  Club. 

28  Tri  Kappa  annual  at  the  Woman's  Club. 

30  Everybody  tries  to  catch  up  on  sleep  (?) 

31  Miss  Kuhl  and  her  brother  invite  their 
friends  to  dance  the  old  year  out  and  the  new 
year  in. 

Omicron  Luncheon  at  the  Creve  Coeur. 


January 


nee  at  Jobst's.  Mills,  on  the  question:  "Resolved,  that  there 

should  be  an  educational  qualification  for 
ins.  voting." 


January 

1  Omicrons  enjoy  dar 

2  Winter  quarter  begi 

3  Alpha  Pi  Annual  Banquet  at  the  National 
Hotel. 

5  Bradley  is  defeated  by  Washington  High 
in  basket-ball,  23-58. 

9  Institute  Debating  Club  decides  that:  "The 
initiative  and  referendum  should  be  estab- 
lished in  Illinois."  Affirmative,  Miller 
and  Straesser;  negative,  Beecher  and 
Chalmers. 

11  B.  P.  I.  35;  Canton  High  School,  16. 

12  Tri  Kappa  Spread  in  Domestic  Science 
Dining  Room. 

16  Phi  Lambda  Xi  bob  ride  and  rough  house 
at  their  frat  rooms. 

In  the  Girls'  Debating  Club.— The  Nega- 
tive, Marguerite  Hayward  and  Grace  Hauk 
wins  out   against  Laura    Bunn  and  Helen 


17  Alpha  Pi  invite  their  friends  to  a  sleigh- 
ride  (?)  but  Louise  is  the  only  one  who  really 
gets  a  ride. 

Bradley  Debating  and  Literary  Society: 
"Resolved,  the  U.  S.  Senators  should  be 
elected  by  popular  vote."  The  affirmative, 
Fritze  and  Anderson,  wins  over  Grigsby  and 
Linneman. 

24  Day  of  Prayer  for  Colleges. 

25  Basket  Ball  game,  Bradley  12,  Normal  46. 

26  Hard  Luck  again:  Bradley  12,  Lincoln  19. 

Sigma  Tau  Beta  show  their  friends  a 
"swell"  time  at  a  Hard  Times  Dance  at 
Glen  Oak. 

29  Lambda  Phi  gives  a  farewell  spread  for 
Nettie  Jobst. 


February 

1  College  Doings  in  Domestic  Economy 
Rooms. 

2  German  and  French  Play. 

B.  P.  I.  26;  Washington  High  40. 

Institute  Debating  Club:  "Resolved,  that 
Congress  should  pass  a  law  establishing  a 
further  Ship  Subsidy."  The  affirmative, 
Easton  and  Holmes  wins  over  Miller  and 
Macdonald. 

8  Horological  Band  organizes  with  18  mem- 
bers, Thacker  as  leader,  and  A.  T.  West- 
lake  as  Business  Manager. 

Girls'  Stag-Dance.  "Oh,  lend  me  your 
coatP"  and  the  boys  suffer  for  a  while. 

Omicron  Play,  Woman's  Club. 

9  Some  Bradley  girls  seen  at  the  Pure  Food 
Show. 

Bradley  31,  Bloomington  25.  Bradley  wins 
for  once. 

10  Sunday  Evening  Club  organizes.  Ben  at 
the  head. 


February 

12  Doc  Baker  called  up  in  chemistry  for  play- 
ing with  watchfob. 

15  B.  P.  I.  drubs  Canton,  35-8. 

Ames  elected  manager  and  Sheppard  cap- 
tain of  Horological  Base  Ball  team. 

16  Lambda  Phi  valentine  party  at  Louise  De 
Lent's. 

Tri  Kappa  play  and  spread  at  Bunn's. 

20  The  Girl's  Club  decides  that  immigration 
should  be  restricted  further  by  law.  The 
affirmative,  Elizabeth  Faber  and  Martha 
Grant;  negative,  Anna  Streibich  and  Mar- 
gurite  Hay  ward. 

High  School  skins  us  19-16  in  Basket  Ball. 

21  Mr.  Gerard  Smith,  Supt.  of  Peoria  Public 
Schools,  addresses  the  Pedagogic  Club  at  the 
home  of  Eleanor  Ellis.  Later  a  "Star  Cast" 
entertains  with  a  representation  of  the  In- 
dians at  the  Boston  Tea  Party. 

22  Washington's  Birthday.    No  School 


March 

1  Higher  Academy  Doings.  "Cush"  and 
"Had"  still  in  vaudeville.  Jess  Archer 
"walks  right  in,"  and  wishes  she  could 
"  walk  right  out  again." 

6  Girls  again;  this  time,  "Resolved,  That 
President  Roosevelt  was  justified  in  his  action 
in  the  case  of  the  Brownsville  riot.  Affirma- 
tive, Houghton,  Bunn  and  Hauk,  winning 
over  the  negative,  J.  Grant  and  Muir. 

7  Big  Quorum  Debate  in  Chapel.  The  Second 
Team  wins  over  the  first! 

8  Social  Club. — Who  washed  the  dishes? 

9  Bradley  25,  Lincoln  10.  Great  time  all 
right. 

16     Arts  and  Crafts  Club  entertained  by  Miss 
Mickle. 

Jolly  Seven  give  their  first  Annual  Banquet. 
17-20     Everybody  studies,  especially  Mellow. 


March 

20-22     Exams,  on. 

23  Base  Ball  Squad  out. 

24  Sunday  Evening  Club  have  very  spirited 
meeting. 

End  of  vacation. 

25  Quarter  opens. 

26  Jessie  Archer  a  visitor. 

27  Girls'  Debating  Club:  Misses  Jobst,  De 
Lent  and  Railsback,  the  affirmative,  win 
over  Misses  Pugh,  Keithly  and  Strehlow. 
"Resolved  that  the  modern  world  owes  more 
to  the  Greeks  than  to  the  Jews." 

29     Annual  Spring  Parents'  Meeting. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  "  Registration  Day." 

Lambda  Phi  rough-house  at  Una  Garrett's. 


April 

1  Byron  Fast  a  visitor. 

2  Ethel  Summers  entertains  the  Lambda 
Phis, 

4  English  Club  Banquet. 

5  Assembly  Program  by  the  Horological 
Band. 

Lower  Academy  entertainment. 
Engineering  Club  Camp-fire. 
Omicron  rough-house. 

6  K.  K.  K.  Dance  at  Bradley  Park. 

11  Illinois  College  takes  the  first  game  from 
Bradley,  10-5. 

12  Ames  and  Sheppard  resign  from  manage- 
ment and  captaincy  of  Horological  ball  team, 
and  Sloan  and  Lee  are  elected  in  their  places. 

13  B.  P.  I.  vs.  B.  H.  I.  18-2. 

16  Chorus  gives  annual  Spring  Concert. 

17  Lower  Academy  bests  the  Higher,  12  to  11. 

18  William  Hawley  Smith  addresses  the  Ped- 
agogic Club. 

19  College  learns  a  few  from  the  Horologs, 
17-5. 


April 

Chorus  gives  Assembly  program. 

Mr.  Wallace  arrives.  "  Prince  Otto  "  itis. 

Alpha  Pi  rough-house  at  Spurck's. 

Phi  Lambda  Xi  dance  at  Glen  Oak. 
20     Eureka  taken  into  camp,  11-4. 

Lambda  Phi  Luncheon. 
22     Vacation  begins. 

24  Bradley  takes  first  of  out-of-town  series 
from  Hedding,  11-0. 

Omicrons  spend  the  day  up  the  river. 

25  Monmouth  bested,  11-1. 

26  We  take  a  jog  to  Oak  Hill  and  wallop 
Jubilee,  11-4. 

27  Annual    Interscholastic     Meet    won  by 
ChiUicothe. 

Tri  Kappas  go  up  to  Mossville  in  Mr. 
Voorhees'  launch. 

Omicron  Stag  Party. 

Fifty  Horologicals  charter  a  car  and  go  to 
Springfield  to  visit  the  watch  factory. 


May 

3  Heath  Webster  gives  a  dinner  party  at  his 
home  in  Washington. 

4  Y.  W.  C.  A.  delegates  at  Lincoln. 

We  get  our  revenge  for  that  foot-ball  game  ! 
Bradley  14,  Illinois  Normal  3. 

7  Horologs  defeat  the  Lower  Academy. 

8  Laura  Geach  entertains  at  dinner. 

9  Bradley  10,  Lincoln  College  3. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  girls  entertain  the  teams. 

10  Bradley  Athletic  Benefit  a  grand  success. 

11  Bradley  11,  Peoria  High  O  !  No  com- 
ments necessary. 

Prof.  Hart  loses  his  beard. 

15     Institute  Debating  Club  elects  officers. 

17  Seniors  entertain  for  Juniors  in  Domestic 
Economy  rooms. 

Interdivision  track  meet  won  by  College. 

18  B.  P.  I.  5,  Hedding  0.     "  Eat  '08  Oats." 

Joe  Cowell  entertains  for  Douglas  McRey- 
nolds  of  Chicago. 

20  Historical  Society  at  Ben  Beecher's. 

Tri  Kappa  rough-house  at  Elizabeth  Mur- 
duck's. 

21  Horologs  defeat  Higher  Academy  10-8. 

22  Girls'  Debating  Club  indulges  in  a  picnic 
at  Bradley  Park,  as  a  finish  to  a  strenuous 
year;  they  now  begin  to  take  a  much-needed 
vacation. 


May 

23  Track  meet  with  Eureka.     Bradley  60, 
Eureka  44. 

Lambda  Phi  Picnic  at  Bradley  Park. 

Miss  Lucy  Bowen  Way  addresses  the  Ped- 
agogic Club. 

24  Dr.   Burgess    entertains  the    Seniors  at 
Maxwell's. 

Social  Club  dance. 

Peoria  County  track  meet  on  B.  P.  I. 
Campus. 

25  Bradley  8,  Wesleyan  3. 

Lambda  Phis  entertain  Bradley  and  Wes- 
leyan teams. 

Marie  King  entertains  the  Tri  Kaps  at 
dinner. 

28  Winifred  Johnson  pledged  to  O.  K.  K.  K. 

Ruth  Houghton  entertains  the  Lambda  Phi. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  entertains  for  Miss  Weeks, 
State  Student  Secretary,  at  Miss  Kirkpat- 
rick's. 

29  Monmouth  gets  cold  feet  and  has  to  stay 
home. 

Vera  Railsback  pledged  to  Lambda  Phi. 

K.  K.  K.  picnic  at  Strehlow's  for  the  ball 
team. 

Freshies  get  ofiF  to  see  "Field  Day"  doings. 

30  Memorial  day. 

31  Alpha  Pi  doings  up  the  river  (?) 


June 

1     Base  ball  team  and  rooters  disappointed. 
Can't  go  to  Normal  because  of  rain. 

3  Bradley  and   Peoria  High   on  B.  P.  I. 
Campus,  7  to  4. 

4  Rah  for  Mrs.  Tripp!    She  gives  the  Frats 
and  Sororities  a  dance. 

5  Eureka  plays  disqualified  player  at  Eureka. 
No  game. 

6  English  Club  Picnic. 

7  Bradley  Boys'  Excursion  on  the  City  of 
Peoria  and  Barge  Pearl. 

8  Bloomington  has  another   shower;  can't 
play  Wesleyan. 

11-12     Arts  and  Crafts  annual  exhibit. 

12  Juniors  entertain  Seniors  with  hay  rack 
ride  and  picnic  supper  at  Rocky  Glen. 

13  Last  English  Club  meeting. 

14  Open  night. 


June 

19  End  of  Spring  Quarter. 
Faculty  Reception  and  Play. 

20  Class  Day.    Senior  Dramatics. 
Reception  at  Mrs.  Bradley's  to  the  Alumni. 
Alumni  Banquet  at  the  Creve  Coeur. 

21  Lawn  Fete  in  honor  of  our  tenth  year. 

Tenth  annual  Convocation  and  Graduation 
Exercises. 

Sigma's  ninth  annual  dance. 

22  Alpha  Pi  boat  ride. 

Everybody  gets  the  camping  fever.  Tri 
Kappas  and  Sigma  Tau  Betas  leave  on  this 
date,  and  are  followed  in  a  week  or  so  by 
the  Omicrons  and  Phi  Lambda  Xis. 

25     Lambda  Phi  annual  picnic. 

Phi  Lambda  Xi's  go  picnicing. 

27     Lambda  Phi  Dance  at  Bradley  Park. 


As  Editor  and  Business  Manager  of  the  Polyscope,  we  wish  to  express  our 
thanks  to  those  persons  not  on  the  staff  who  have  helped  us  so  generously. 

We  feel  ourselves  especially  indebted  to  Mr.  Packard  for  the  fine  picture  of 
Mrs.  Bradley  which  appears  opposite  our  title  page.  Mr.  Packard  took  this  pic- 
ture last  fall.  It  is  a  fine,  clear  photograph  and  shows  Mrs.  Bradley  in  a  character- 
istic pose,  standing  in  the  midst  of  her  beloved  garden.  We  feel  sure  that  all  the 
students  will  prize  the  '07  Polyscope  much  more  highly  on  account  of  this  picture. 

Among  the  other  members  of  the  faculty  who  have  lent  a  helping  hand  are 
Mr.  Bennett  and  Miss  McLaughlin.  They  have  given  us  all  manner  of  helpful 
suggestions  and  criticisms  and  answered  numberless  questions.  We  also  have  to 
thank  Dr.  Burgess  and  Miss  Bartlett  for  their  help  in  proof-reading. 

Among  the  students,  besides  the  staff  members,  those  who  have  "boosted"  us 
the  most  are  Heath  Webster,  who  has  helped  the  Business  Manager  in  getting  the 
ads.;  Edna  Feltges,  George  G.  Mahle,  Ethel  Summers  and  Edward  Gushing  who 
have  helped  the  Editor  in  all  sorts  of  ways.  Besides  these  we  wish  to  thank  all 
the  students  who  have  contributed  either  articles  or  drawings.  Their  names  will 
be  found  below  their  contribution,  except  in  the  case  of  the  drawing  entitled  "  Fra- 
ternities." For  this  we  are  indebted  to  Benjamin  Pfeiffer.  The  omission  of  his 
name  was  a  mistake  on  the  part  of  the  Editor,  for  which  we  wish  to  apologize. 
Some  favorable  wind  blew  Lawrence  Van  Deventer,  one  of  last  year's  students,  in 
from  Ghicago  and  he  also  generously  made  several  drawings  for  us. 

For  any  mistakes  we  have  made  we  humbly  beg  to  be  pardoned.  Remember, 
this  is  the  first  book  we  ever  edited  (may  it  also  be  the  last),  and  therefore  it  can 
not  be  expected  to  be  perfect.  If  you  find  any  unpardonable  errors,  lay  the  blame 
on  the  Editor.  She's  a  Senior  and  won't  be  back  next  year.  Moreover  she  has 
had  English  8  and  so  is  used  to  severe  criticism;  she  won't  mind  anything  you  can 
say. 

Janet  Grant  and  Clifford  Ottenheimer. 


Leaves  from  the  Pair  Trees. 

Three  little  boys  and  three  little  girls 

Played  together  all  day  long. 
They  certainly  had  some  good  old  times. 

No,  nothing  could  go  wrong. 

The  first  pair  that  we  'II  talk  about 
Is  D  s  n  B  n  d  and  Natty; 

The  only  time  they  have  a  scrap 
Is  when  he  calls  her  "fatty." 

Then  there 's  Muddy  and  her  Waxy, 

A  well-mated  pair  they  say, 
And  whenever  you  see  Muddy 

Waxy  is  not  far  away. 

[The  Polyscope  manager  used  his  "pull"  to  keep 
the  third  verse  out.] 


A  Simple  Little  Song,  Sent  Us  by 
a  Senior 

Cram,  cram,  cram, 

Till  the  hours  of  two  and  three  ! 
And  I  would  that  my  tongue  dared  utter 

The  thoughts  that  arise  in  me  ! 

O,  well  for  the  Freshman  boy 

That  he  shouts  through  the  halls  in  playl 
O,  well  for  the  Junior  lad 

That  he  lolls  by  the  pair-trees  all  day. 

And  the  stately  deans  march  on 
And  add  to  our  work  with  a  will. 

But  O  for  the  day  when  it  all  will  end 
And  the  throb  in  my  head  be  still ! 

Cram,  cram,  cram, — 

And  no  end  of  cramming  I  see 

'Till  June  the  twentieth  gets  around, — 
Then  no  more  cramming  for  me ! 


Ye  Worthy  Cause— Science. 


A  poor,  lean  dog  stood  on  a  corner  there, 

An  evil  man  came  up  and  stroked  its  hair, 

A  wicked  man  whose  name  is  Jack  L.  Fry. 

He  coaxed  that  skinny  brute  to  come  to  die 

In  Bradley's  Den  of  Death,  where  men  do  lurk 

With  hearts  like  that  of  the  atrocious  Turk, 

The  animal  on  chloroform  was  fed. 

False  wards  enticed  it  to  a  gory  bed. 

To  bits  the  pup  is  mercilessly  carved. 

"What  matters  it — the  dog  was  nearly  starved; 

'Twas  best  that  we  its  worn-out  life  should  take; 

To  science  we  its  bones  do  dedicate. 

For  knowledge,  bloody  knowledge  we  do  thirst," 

So  spake  Jack  Fry  and  jabbed  his  knife  in  first. 

F.  F.  Miller. 


Bad  Breaks  of  Our  Profs. 

Was  the  conductor  a  scamp 
Or  Miss  Blossom  a  tramp 

That  on  seeing  a  hand  out  she  took  it? 
Or  did  n't  she  care 
When  he  asked  for  her  fare, 

And  taking  his  hand  simply  shook  it? 

Said  Miss  McLaughlin,  "They  're  high." 
I  don't  think  I'll  buy," 

And  looked  the  clerk  full  in  the  face. 
The  whole  stock  from  the  shelf 
He 'd  pulled  down  himself 

When  she  said,  "That's  enough,  please  erase." 

"  'Tis  an  algebraic  feature," 
Says  our  mathematic  teacher. 

When  a  guide-post  problem  fails  to  come  out  right, 
"Just  think  of  all  the  joy 
To  the  foot-hill  traveling  boy 

When  of  the  snow-capped  peak  he  gets  a  sight." 


Who's  Who  in  Bradley 

Dr.  WyckoflF. 

Borne  to  Peoria  by  a  strong  wind  from  the  southeast.  Noted  for  the  straw- 
berries and  hairs  he  raises.  The  WyckofF  hair  is  of  a  golden  color,  very  graceful 
but  quite  scare.  In  fact,  the  species  is  almost  extinct.  Wrote,  "  The  Fall  of  the 
Roman  Empire  as  Compared  with  the  Spring  of  an  Eight-Day  Clock." 

Tokio. 

Born  in  Chicago;  came  to  Peoria  to  take  foundry  practice  and  art.  Known 
for  his  work:    "How  to  Run  a  Boarding  House  Without  Eggs." 

Bohl. 

Born  a  while  ago.  His  presence  and  actions,  however,  would  suggest  that  he 
might  be  much  younger.  Of  open  countenance  and  a  firm  believer  in  the  idea  that 
"the  cream  of  the  conversation  should  always  go  to  the  butter-in."  His  motto: 
"For  where  the  music  is,  there  will  Bohl  be  found  also." 


Fred  Causey. 

Also  born  some  time  before. 
B  flat  are  his  specialty. 


Dealer  in  all  kinds  of  flats.    C  flat,  A  flat  and 


Mr.  Lyman. 

"Always  was."  First  came  into  public  notice  when  he  left  a  cake  of  soap  in 
the  dog  house.  Has  great  affection  for  the  Seniors,  even  going  so  far  as  to  climb 
the  flag-pole  and  take  down  the  '08  pennant,  A  wood  worker  by  trade  and  a  non- 
worker  by  inclination,  gets  out  all  the  cabinet  puddings  for  the  lunch  rooms. 

The  Grounds  Committee. 

Purpose,  clean  athletics.  Special  attention  given  to  cleaning  up  cash  gate 
receipts  and  peanut  venders'  profits.    Fencing  classes  held  twice  a  week. 

Miss  Winchip. 

Born  at  the  residence  of  her  parents.  Attracted  public  attention  by  develop- 
ing the  kind  of  insertion  known  as  shoe  laces.    Was  still  alive  Saturday. 

Mr.  Crerie. 

Drew  the  illustrations  for  the  serial,  **  How  Little  Elsie  was  Boiled,"  which 
was  printed  in  the  Sunday  Boston  American;  and  then  he  came  to  Peoria.  He  is 
often  used  at  functions  to  represent  large  crowds.  Mr.  Crerie  stands  for  every- 
thing that  is  polished  and  gentlemanly  except  Bob  Mann.  He  can't  stand  Robert. 
Came  before  the  public  for  the  first  time  in  chapel  where  he  led  the  reading  four 
times  out  of  a  possible  five  and  wore  his  hat  coming  and  going.  (Toulon  papers 
please  copy.) 

Bill  Bennett. 

Bradley's  slab  artist  and  shut  out  fiend.  Made  a  big  hit  and  then  tried  to  turn 
it  into  a  home  run.  Practices  under  the  pair  trees  now.  His  favorite  quotation  is, 
"The  diamond  will  have  its  tune  pretty  soon."  Mr.  Bennett  does  not  use  the  spit 
ball  in  his  pitching.    Moisture  makes  his  hair  straight. 

Butch  Raymond. 

Now  nearly  fourteen.  Learned  his  trade  making  mattresses  for  lathe  beds. 
Became  quite  an  authority  on  shapers  of  all  kinds  excepting  the  variety  manu- 
factured by  the  "Warner  Rust  Proof  Co." 


Mr.  Corrie. 

Born  on  his  first  birthday.  Received  his  early  education  on  the  McKendree 
College  foot  ball  team.  Was  appointed  to  the  Mathematical  Commission  which 
was  organized  to  investigate  the  rapid  multiplying  abilities  of  the  German  carp. 
Does  not  believe  in  the  theory  of  "the  guide  post  problem." 

Miss  Philips. 

Also  came  here.  Has  ideals  and  ideas  that  smack  of  a  warmer  climate  than 
that  of  Illinois.  Has  great  hopes  of  finding  "her  ideal  dark,"  but  is  always  very 
proper  in  hammocks  or  in  the  moonlight.  Assistant  in  high  art  (Tower  room). 
Brought  to  public  notice  by  her  work:  "  Concrete  as  a  Foundation  for  Our 
Ambitions,  or  What  Mary  said  Before  She  Died."  Has  worn  out  eight  mirrors  at 
Bradley  arranging  her  hair  between  classes. 


From  the  Songs  of  Sir  John  Duckling. 


Why  so  mute  and  silent,  student? 

Prithee,  why  so  mute? 
Will,  when  all  thy  words  can 't  answer, 

Keeping  silent  do 't  ? 

Prithee,  why  so  mute? 

Why  wilt  thou  sit  staring,  youngster, 

Staring  blank  and  dumb  ? 
Will  gazing  at  the  wall,  you  stupid, 

Make  the  answer  come  ? 

Prithee,  why  so  dumb? 

Up,  up,  for  shame  !  you  can 't  recite, 
But  if  you 've  spunk,  why  show  it  I 

Just  plunge  right  in,  and  make  a  bluflF, 
And  talk  as  if  you  know  it ! 
If  you 've  got  spunk,  why  show  it. 


The  Tale  of  a  Horse. 


Clifford  had  a  little  horse; 

Its  leaves  were  worn  all  through. 
And  every  lesson  Clifford  got 

That  pony  had  it  too. 


It  followed  him  to  school  one  day, 
Which  was  against  the  rule; 

It  makes  the  teachers  mad  they  say, 
To  find  a  horse  at  school. 


To  Dr.  B.  the  fool  thing  strayed, 

And  sat  upon  his  table  I 
We  couldn't  coax  the  old  mule  out, 

Try  hard  as  we  were  able. 


And  then  to  Judy  Clifford  hied. 
And  told  her  of  his  pickle; 

And  Judy  swore  she 'd  help  him  out, 
For  Judy  isn't  fickle. 


She  stole  into  that  fearsome  den. 
And  there  the  pony  found; 

And  then  she  backed  right  out  again. 
Nor  stopped  to  turn  around  ! 


Our  Work  is  completed, 

Our  worry  is  o'er ; 
We  hope  that  you  didn't 

Expect  any  more. 

L.  H.  o. 
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Bradley  Polytechnic  Institute 

In  affiliation  with  the  University  of  Chicago. 


1.    School  of  Arts  and  Sciences 

Six  year  course:  Academy  and  two  years  of  College.  Work 
is  offered  in:  Science,  Mathematics,  Language,  Literature, 
History,  Engineering,  iVIechanical  Arts,  Household  Economy. 
Graduates  who  wish  to  go  further  can  enter  the  third  year  in 
good  colleges  and  engineering  schools. 

MANUAL  TRAINING  FOR  BOYS. 
DOMESTIC  ECONOMY  FOR  GIRLS. 


2.    The  Horological  Department 

A  school  for  practical  instruction  in  Watch-making  and  allied 
trades.  Departments:  Filing  and  Turning,  Watchwork,  Finish- 
ing and  Repairing,  Engraving,  Jewelry,  Optics,  Instruction  at  the 
Bench,  supplemented  by  Class  Work  and  Lectures. 

WATCHMAKERS  AND  JEWELERS  IN  NEED 
OF  COMPETENT  ASSISTANTS  ARE  INVITED 
TO  CORRESPOND  WITH  THE  HOROLOGICAL 
SCHOOL. 


For  catalogue  and  further  information,  address 


THEODORE  C.  BURGESS, 

Director  Bradley  Polytechnic  Institute, 
PEORIA,  ILLINOIS. 


mC  LARGEST  EXBLOSIVC  REAVT-TO-WEAR  STORE  IN  THE  STATE 


■OUTFITTERS  FoiiLS)fe 

i  MISSES  AND  CHILDREN 

»  '  '  ■  ', 

The  Largest  Specialty  House  in  Peoria. 


We  Carry 
Everything 
for  Ladies, 
Misses  and 
Children 


W.  B.  ELSTON 

TAILOR 


226  Main  Street 


Peoria^s  Fastest  Growing  Dry  Goods  Store 

is  the  place  you  will  be  naturally  turning  to  for  the  latest  and  most  stylish  effects  in  Dry 
Goods,  Ready-To-Wear  Garments,  Millinery,  etc. 

As  we  are  turning  our  stock  over  more  quickly  than  any  other  Peoria  Store,  we  are  con- 
stantly bringing  new  goods  to  replenish  our  stocks.  Everything's  spic-span  new — down  to 
the  minute. 

Our  Men's  Furnishings  Section  is  meeting  with  great  patronage,  especially  with  the 
younger  men  who  look  to  newness  and  exclusivencss  as  absolutely  essential. 
May  we  hope  for  a  visit  from  you? 

THE  BERGNER  STORE 

WOOLNER  BUILDING 


Peoria,  Illinois 


JOBBERS  OF 


Clark, 
Quien 
&  Morse 

PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 


Hardware, 

Cutlery, 

Tin  Plate,  etc. 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 

Conductor  Pipes  and 
Eave  Troughs 


THE  MONEY  WE  SAVE  YOU  ON 

NEW  CARPETS 

Is  paid  back  to  you  in  one  or  two  ways,  the  choice  to  be  decided  upon  by  you  yourself. 

(1)  Either  we  sell  you  any  particular  weave  or  quality  at  a  lower  price  than 
most  stores  find  it  possible  to  offer; 

OR 

('2)  We  sell  you  a  better  weave  or  quality  than  the  same  money  would  have 
brought  you  elsewhere. 

The  money  comes  back  into  your  purse  just  as  surely  as  if  we  had  charged  you 
ordinary  prices,  and  then  handed  back  the  difference  to  you  on  a  platter. 

That  "difference"  represents  the  advantage  resulting  from  long  experience  in  the 
carpet  markets,  and  from  the  great  extent  of  our  purchases. 

If  we  weren't  doing  the  FAIREST  carpet  ana  rug  business  in  Peoria,  we  certainly 
would  not  be  doing  the  LARGEST. 

Advertising  may  tone  up  a  business,  provided  that  there  is  an  honest  framework 
upon  which  to  build. 

If  the  real  bone  and  sinew  of  this  carpet  business  hadn't  been  SOUND,  we  would 
not  be  the  leaders  to-day.  That's  sound  sense.  You  know  it.  The  fact  that  we  DO 
the  greatest  business  proves  that  we  deserve  it,  by  largeness  of  stock,  by  variety  of 
pattern,  by  excellence  of  quality,  by  newness  of  design,  by  lowness  of  price. 

Comstock-Avery  Furniture  Co., 

210-212  South  Adams  Street,  PEORIA,  ILL. 


This  Book  is  a 
Sample  of  Our 
Handiwork 


Printing 


Edward  Hine  &  Go. 


IN  ALL  307-309  S.  Washington  Street 

ITS 

BRANCHES  Both  'Phones  403 


We  wish  to  call  par- 
ticular attention  to  the 

Hart,  Schaffner  &  Marx 
Clothes 


of  which  we  are  Peoria's  Sole  Agents.  Only  a  few  custom  tailors  can  make 
garments  equal  to  this  celebrated  line,  and  they  ask  double  our  prices.  We  are 
always  pleased  to  show  this  handsome  apparel,  and  it  will  repay  you  to  look  it 
over.  We  show  a  full  and  complete  stock  of  H.,  S.  &  M.  graduation  suits,  in 
single  or  double  breasted  styles. 

J.  Schradzki  Clothing  Co. 

217-219  South  Adams  St. 


Has  the 

NOBBIEST  SAILORS 


PEORIA, 


AND 


PRETTIEST  VEILINGS 
IN  PEORIA 


13        11  A       4-  ^^^^^        store  any  time  and  hear 

Ijraaiey  OlUaentS    the  latest  and  best  Music,  played 

T-riTT-tf  rf=krl  ^^^^  Piano,  or  the  Victor,  or 

lIlVlLeU  the  Pianola. 

Everything  Musical,  Prices  the  Lowest 

Brown,  Page  Sc  Hillman  Co. 


309  Main  Street 


Peoria,  111. 


Film-Paper-Plate        '^''''^  pkpSr-pfates 

BENTON'S  DRUG  STORE 

DEVELOPINQ  AND  PRINTING.  —  All  Amateur  Photographic  Supplies  at  lowest  prices. 


JOHN  G.  WYND  &  CO. 

The  Reliable  Shoe  House 

SELLS 

SHOES  to  Fit  Your  Feet 

WITH 

PRICES  to  Fit  Your  Purse 


206  South  Adams  Street 


Peoria,  Illinois 


COATTS  —  SUITS   —  SKIR-rS 

FOR,  WELJL  DRESSED  WOMEN. 

For  Sale  by  CLARKE  &  CO.,  Peoria,  Illinois 

To  the  Students  of  Bradley: 

Look  up  Muchmore's  Store 
for  the  BEST  in  Men's 
FURNISHINGS 

A.  W.  Muchmore 


SIGN 

'THE  GOLDEN  HAT' 


319  Main  Street 


Drink  Bottled 


For  Sale  Everywhere 


Young  Men's  College  Clothes 

As  displayed  here  present  many  distinctive,  yet  pleasing  features.  Style  as  interpreted  in 
these  garments  is  perfection  to  the  hour,  and  give  evidence  of  the  handiwork  of  expert 
designers  and  tailors,  whose  effort  is  constantly  directed  to  betterment.  The  fabrics  of  the 
right  sort  in  all  the  prevailing  new  shades  and  patterns  are  contained  in  our  showing  of  suits. 


$10.00  to 
$25.00 


Dunlap  Shoes  -  All  Styles  -  $5.00 

are  the  Standard  of  Shoe  excellence  and  Style  the  world  over. 

Well  Dressed  Men 


insist  on  Dunlap  Style. 


Let  your  next  pair  be  a  Dunlap. 


THE  H.  THIELBAR  SHOE  CO. 


Special  Agents  for  Peoria. 


121  SOUTH  ADAMS  ST. 


GREATER  PEORIA,  Largest  Commercial  Supply  House 

JOHN  G.  STREIBIGH 

Wrapping,  Building,  Roofing  Paper.  Twines,  Blank  Books,  Envelopes,  Toilet  Paper. 

RedRuberoid  JtvOOlinS 
Keystone  two  and  three-ply  )  O 

Fire  and  Burglar  Proof  Steel  Safes. 

"Asbestos,  Mineral  Wool,  Wool  Felt,  Hair  Felt,  Cabots'  Quilt,  all  used 
for  deafening  and  insulating  buildings."    Largest  assortment  in  the  State  to 

select  from.         Salesrooms,  301  to  305  S.  Washington  Street. 

Warehouse,  205  to  207  S.  Water  Street. 

Red  Ruberoid  Roofing  Requires  No  Painting* 


UPLAND  HARDWARE  STORE 

Fine  Builders'  Hardware 
and  Lennox  Furnace 
Both  'Phones  600  Peoria  Rudolph  Strehlow,  Proprietor 


A  Union  Shop 

First-CIass 
Work  Guaranteed 


Clark's  Barber  Shop 

Solicits  the  Trade  of  All  Bradley  Students 
2124  Main  Street  Peoria,  Illinois 

Dealers  in  Everything 


The  Big  White  Store  Peoria 

Established  1882  f^^C3I*l.^.  Incorporated  1889 

Printing  and  Stationery  Go. 

Commercial  and  Society  Printers. 
Office  Stationery,  Wedding  Invitations,  Announcements,  Programs,  Etc. 

Both  'Phones  406  404  South  AdamS  Street  First-Class  Work 

The  Up-To-Date  Styles  and  Better  Qualities  of  Jewelry  and 
Silverware  in  Large  Variety  for  a  Reasonable  Price  at 

Crawford  Jewelry  Store,  ^^^^."^.^^0^^ 

W^llV-0\/F^r  Slini^Q     For  Women  and  Men 
YY  ailV  W  V  CI    OllUCO  The  Sign  of  Quality  $3.50-.$4.00 

J.  H.  ALBERS,  Proprietor  Walk-Over  Shoe  Store 


STUNG ! 

If  you  don't  buy 

W.  L.  Douglas  Shoes 

Shop,  207  South  Adams  Street 

p.  S. — He  made  your  Father's  Shoes 


If  you  want  the  Very  Best  of  Food 

buy  it  of 

KUHL 

GROCER 


429 
Main  Street 


1012 
Knoxville  Ave. 


The  Commercial-German 
National  Bank 

OF  PEORIA,  ILL. 

Capital,  $550,000.00  Surplus,  $200,000.00   Undivided  Profits,  $192,893.21 

OFFICERS: 

WALTER  BARKER,  President  JOHN  FINLEY,  Vice-President  BERNE  M.  MEAD,  Asst.  Cashier 
JOHN  L.  FLINN,  Vice-President     ELWOOD  A.  COLE,  Cashier  WM.  HAZZARD,  Asst.  Cashier 


Toledo,  Peoria  &  Western 
I  I  Railway  '  ' 


The 

"PEORIA  ROAD." 


THREE  FAST  TRAINS  EACH  WAY 

BETWEEN 

PEORIA  and  CHICAGO. 

Free  Reclining  Chair  Gars  and  Parlor  Coaches  on  Day  Trains. 
Compartment  Sleeping  Cars  on 
Night  Trains,  Daily. 


The  T.  P.  and  W.  Ry. 

in  connection  with  the 

Pennsylvania  Lines 

the  shortest  and  most  direct 
line  to  New  York  and  other 
Eastern  Cities. 


G.  W.  WINTERS,  General  Passenger  Agent, 

PEORIA.  ILLINOIS. 


Welcome 


That  is  a  word  which  we  want  you  to  feel  is  said  to  you  when  you 
enter  our  store.  It  doesn't  nnatter  whether  you  come  to  purchase 
postage  stamps,  drugs,  cigars,  leave  a  prescription,  or  get  a  glass  of 
our  delicious  ice  cream  soda,  our  welcome  to  you  is  just  as  sincere. 


MORSE'S  CELEBRATED  CANDIES  RECEIVED  FRESH  EVERY  DAY. 
PRESCRIPTIONS  A  SPECIALTY. 

THE  BRADLEY  AVENUE  PHARMACY 


WM.  V.  DUFNER,  Ph.  G. 

Corner  Bradley  Avenue  and  University  Street,  Peoria, 
Telephones:   Bell  1244;  Interstate  988. 


Iinois. 


To  Bradley  Students: 

Any  Photographic  Work  entrusted  to  me  will  have  my  best 


attention. 


A.  R.  Nicholson,  Photographer, 

107  S.  Jefferson  Ave. 
Peoria's  Modern  Printery 

THE  BEEHIVE  PRESS 

M.  B.  BOURLAND  and  F.  T.  TODD,  Props. 

Telephone  Main  3970 

213  and  215  South  Jefferson  Avenue 

Herald-Transcript  Building. 


Mrs.  W.  K.  TRIPP 

Old  'Phone  1865 


F.  C.  EDWARDS 

Shop  'Phone  2346-L 
Res.  'Phone  2942-2 


Tripp  &  Edwards  Orchestra 

Music  furnished  for  balls,  parties,  etc. 
One  to  twenty-five  men. 


Peoria,  111. 


London  has  its  opera  in  the 
summer 


New  York  in  the  winter 


The  VICTOR  season  never  closes 

Melba,  Caruso,  Schumann- 
Heink,  Scotti  and  and  the 
other  great  artists  always 
in  your  music  room 


Ask  to  hear  these  great  artists  in  our 
Victor  Parlors  and  Recital  Hall 


Adams  &  Go. 


324  S.  Adams  Street 


VICTOR  DISTRIBUTERS 
WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 


PEORIA,  ILL. 


m.  p.  mnikcv  Co. 

flftakete  of 

/■ben's  Clotbes 


PEORIA  LIVERY  CO. 

517-519  FULTON  STREET 


Best  Line  of 

Broughams,  Carriages 
and  Coupes  in  the  City 

A  Full  Line  of  Up-To-Date  Light  Livery 

Give  Us  Your  Orders.  Both  Phones  3315 


O.S.  HAMILTON'S  BAKERY 

2122  MAIN  STREET 

Parties,  Luncheon,  Picnics  and  Dance  Lunches  our  Specialty.  Call  Main  1935 

E*  J*    WRIGHT    8c    CO.  322-324  Bradley  Avenue 

Sole  Agents  for 

—  Ferndell  Pure  Foods  - 


Ask  Your  Retailer  For 


"Blue  Ribbon"  and  "Star"  Canned  Goods 

Woodford  Corn 

America's  Cup  Coffee 

Sleepy  Eye  Cream  Flour 

Whitman's  Minute  Tapioca  and  Gelatine 

Arcadian  Water  and  Ginger  Ale 

No  culinary  department  perfect  without  these  table  delicacies. 

Oakford  &  Fahnestock, 

Distributers 


Established  1850  Both  Telephones  Main  68  Incorporated  1884 

KINSEY  &  MAHLER  CO. 

Manufacturers  and  Jobbers  of 

Iron  Pipe  and  Fittings,  Plumbers'  Materials,  Steam  and  Gas 
Fitters'  Supplies,  etc.    Copper  and  Brass  Work 


Office  and  Factory,  Corner  Adams  and  Harrison  Streets 

Warehouse,  209-211  S.  Water  St.         -         -         -      PEORIA,  ILL. 


Law,  Loan  and  Investment  Offices  of 

BOURLAND  and  BAILEY 

Have  Farms,  Lots  and   Mortgages  for  Sale.      Money  to  loan  on 
Illinois  Farms.     Municipal  Bonds  Negotiated. 
Funds  Safely  Invested 


No.  Ill  South  Jefferson  Ave.  Dime  Savings  &  Trust  Co.  Building 

Peoria  City  Property  and  Illinois  Farms 


E.  W..BACH 


Is  Our  Photographer,  and  He  Will  Please  You 

COR.  MAIN  ST. 
A  ND  MA  DISON  A  VE. 

"CLOTHES  FOR  THE  CLOSING" 

R B.Bradley  &  Son 

124  South  xJefferson  Avenue 


DAILEY  6c  MILLER. 
attorneys. 


Hair  dressing  Toilet  Articles 

Manicuring  a  Specialty 

MRS.  K.  L.  GOODMAN 

Dealer  in 

FINE  FRENCH  HAIR  GOODS 
Telephone  Main  1123 
430  MAIN  ST.       Second  Floor.       PEORIA,  ILL. 


TliE  10ME  ©F  ALL  TIAT  It 
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TO  MAKE  GOOD  ENGRAVINGS  THE  CONDITIONS  UNDER 

WHICH  THE  ARTISANS  WORK  MUST  BE  RIGHT 
WE  OCCUPY  A  BUILDING  ESPECIALLY  ERECTED  FOR  OUR  BUSINESS 

WE  HAWLIGMT 
PLENTY  OF  IT--  G©OB  OL®  BAYLIGHT 
WE  MAKE  §!JMLIGHTMi4LfTOMS  the  best 

OBTAINABLE 

NOTE  THE  IMMENSE  SKYUGHT  IN  THE  ACCOMPANYING  PICTURE 

OUR  WORKMEM  CA^  PRODUCE  THE  BEST  RESULTS 

BECAUSE  THEY  HAVE  THE  ADVANTAGE  OF  SUPETS.TOR. 
WORKING  CONDITIONS  AND  MOST  MODERN  EQUIPMENT 

PHONE  WRITE  OR  CALL 

ON  US  WHEN  YOU  WANT  DESIGNS  OR  ENGRAVINGS  WHICH 
ATTRACT  ATTENTION-THE  KIND  THAT  SELL  YOUR.  GOODS 

ENGW^EIRS  ARTISTS  ELECTSOTYPERS 
J^ZT^l.s..  S^-^-Sa  MARKET  ST.  ^^omXA°2.o 
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